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Miss  Margaret  Carman 


Bebication 


MISS  MARGARET  CARMAN 

It  is  7710 st  fitting  that  Vox  Collegii  this  year  be  dedicated  to 
Miss  Carman  who  over  the  years  has  contributed  so  much  to  the 
College,  and  as  Principal  for  most  of  these  years  I  feel  it  an  honour 
to  write  this  dedication. 

Miss  Carman  came  to  O.L.C.  in  January  1935,  as  teacher  of 
Modem  Languages,  and  so  has  been  a  member  of  the  staff  for  just 
over  fifteen  years.  As  a  teacher  she  has  been  preeminently  successful. 
Her  standards  have  been  high  and  any  student  of  hers  has  been  sure 
of  a  thorough  grounding  in  French  and  German. 

To  her  students  Miss  Carman  was  very  generous  of  her  time, 
giving  special  help  to  a  great  many  "lame  ducks".  Through  the 
years  she  has  helped  many  students  over  the  Departmental  hurdles, 
who  without  her  instruction  and  encouragement  would  have  found 
it  impossible.  The  one  thing  she  found  it  hard  to  tolerate  was  in- 
dolence. 

Altogether  apart  from  her  work  as  teacher,  by  simply  being  herself 
and  living  among  us  as  a  member  of  the  school  community,  Miss 
Carman's  influence  has  been  great  and  always  helpful,  hi  all  her 
relations  to  her  colleagues  on  the  staff  and  to  the  students,  Miss 
Carman  was  ever  courteous,  cheerful  and  co-operative. 

The  College  has  had  a  deep  place  in  her  affections  and  she 
should  know  that  she  has  done  much  for  it  and  for  its  students. 

Among  the  Alumnae  of  O.L.C.  there  are  many  who  look  back 
with  gratitude  to  Miss  Carman,  her  friendship  and  her  counsel.  It  is 
with  deep  regret  that  we  see  her  sever  her  connection  with  the  school. 
She  has  been  an  inspiring  teacher,  a  loyal  colleague  and  a  true  friend. 

The  best  wishes  of  all,  both  students  and  teachers,  go  ivith  her. 

C.  R.  Carscallen 
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/  am  pleased  to  introduce  the  1950  edition  of  Vox  Collegii.  The 
Editor  and  her  Staff  have  won  our  praise  for  their  efforts. 

During  this  year  we  have  witnessed  further  important  improve- 
ments to  our  property  and  building.  The  renovation  of  our  dormitories 
has  proceeded  very  well  and  soon  we  hope  thai  this  work  will  be  finish- 
ed before  another  year  rolls  around. 

But  most  significant  of  all  is  the  progress  that  has  been  made  to- 
ward the  erection  of  a  Chapel  and  three  classrooms.  The  Campaign 
Committee  has  7nade  a  very  auspicious  beginning  in  its  appeal  for  sup- 
port: already  $20,000  has  been  subscribed!  We  will  press  forward 
vigorously  until  our  goal  is  achieved. 

To  the  thirty-four  graduates  who  go  out  from  these  halls  to  take 
their  places  in  a  world  groaning  under  a  veritable  demon  of  suspicion 
and  deceit,  I  would  say  "Hold  fast  to  the  form  of  sound  words  .  .  . 
and  those  things  which  you  have  received  and  heard,  keep!"  Set  your 
heart  not,  like  the  humanist,  upon  the  abundance  of  things  which  a 
man  may  possess,  but  on  the  quality  of  a  pure  and  Christian  spirit, 
which  no  thief  can  steal  from  you.  Then  will  your  contribution  to  the 
total  movement  of  life  be  something  more  than  "figures  on  a  dial": 
its  motivation  will  lie  in  a  short  motto  with  a  long  meaning  which  I 
most  earnestly  commend  to  you — 

ICH  DIEN 

S.  L.  Osborne 


I'age  Pour 


EDITORIAL  STAFF  1950 

Front  ROW:  Jane  Farlinger   (school  events),  Mrs.  Pringle   (Faculty  advisor),  Betty  Shields 

(Editor-in-Chief ) . 

BACK  Row:  Jean  Murrell   (Art),  Gwen  Lake   (Literary  Ed.),  Kay  Lake   (Advertising  Mgr.), 

Nancy  Chapman  (Circulation  Mgr.). 

fbditonal 

Pests 

There  are  many  species  of  pests — some  from  the  human  world,  others  from  the 
plant  and  insect  spheres.  No  one  could  ever  make  'a  complete  list,  as  each  person  has 
his  own  idea  concerning  pests: 

The  pests  that  seem  to  be  prevalent  to-day  are  n6t  poison  ivy  or  mosquitoes  or 
your  neighbour's  youngest,  but  wrong  ideas. 

In  to-day's  world  there  are  many  ways  in  which  young  people  may  turn.  When 
they  decide  which  path  to  follow,  it  is  often  found  to  be  dominated  by  a  specific  idea, 
[that  they  must  either  fight  or  support.]  Too, many  business  men  become  materialistic 
in  their  ideas,  and  ambition  blots  out  all  spiritual  values.  The  thought  of  God,  which 
should  be  supreme  is  being  forgotten,  and  the  pest  of  materialism  is  gaining  influence. 

The  pest  of  Communism  is  one  that  must  be  overcome,  not  by  war,  but  by  a 
better  idea.  People  should  realize  this  and  begin  thinking  in  terms  of  peace  instead 
of  war.  In  the  pages  of  history  it  is  seen  that  Christianity  is  the  "better  idea"  that 
should  be  built  up  to  combat  Communism. 

Other  pests  that  are  injuring  our  world  are  class  and  racial  prejudice.  I  wonder 
if  anyone  could  ever  give  a  plausible  explanation  for  one?  Everyone  likes  the  scent 
of  a  rose  and  everyone  feels  grief  and  sorrow,  where  then  is  the  difference?  Our 
example  of  the  perfect  man,  Jesus,  had  no  prejudice,  he  chose  a  man  of  another  race 
to  be  the  Good  Samaritan.  By  seeking  to  be  like  him  our  prejudice  should  disappear, 
and  Christianity  would  conquer  the  pest  once  more. 

By  reasoning,  an  individual  can  see  the  challenge  that  lies  before  them.  It  is 
by  the  Christian  actions  and  ideas  of  each  person  that  the  "pests"  of  our  present  day 
world  will  be  overcome,  and  now  is  the  time  to  put  them  into  practice. 

B.A.S. 
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1 .  Hail  to  thee  Our  Alma.  Mater 
Hail  to  O.L.C. 

Senior  Class  of  1950 
Graduates  are  we! 

Nights  of  madness,  days  of  gladness, 
Sunday  nights  on  Main, 

Chapel,  oysters,  week-end  concerts, 

All  behind  remain. 

2.  Fare  thee  well  our  dear  Trafalgar 
And  our  Blue  and  Blue, 

May  thy  spirit  always  bind  us 
Keep  us  ever  true. 

School  of  memories  bound  by  friendships 
Follow  through  the  years. 
May  we  cherish  every  treasure 
With  each  parting  tear. 
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®f)e  Mentor  Clasft 

AUDAI,  1949—1950  Hare  House 

Our  brown-eyed  "Pearl"  from  Columbia,  S.A.  has  got  an 
eye  for  business  and  a  flair  for  writing. 

Pet  Saying — Now  looooook  girls! 

Pet  Aversion — Wearing  glasses. 

"Absence  makes  the  heart  grow  fonder." 


BAKER,  1948—1950  Hare  House 

Muriel  came  to  us  from  Hamilton.  She's  working  her 

way  through  college,  to  get  some  better  knowledge,  (and 

we're  sure  she'll  succeed.) 

Pet  Saying — Miss  Sissons,  please — 
Pet  Aversion — Loafing. 

"Give  us  courage  and  gaiety  and  a  quiet  mind". 


BEACH,  1949—1950  Farewell  House 

Viv.  hails  from  Ottawa,  Our  vivacious  classmate  is  in- 
clined toward  music. 

Pet  Saying — I  got  a  letter  from  Jack  to-day. 
Pet  Aversion — Early  hours. 

"With  helping  hand  and  a  cheery  heart,  always  ready  to 
do  her  part." 

BLACK,  1947—48,  49—50  Hare  House 

Joan  came  back  to  us  this  year  from  Ottawa,  after  taking 
a  year's  holiday.  She  plans  to  do  radio  singing. 

Pet  Saying — I  hit  high  "D"  to-day. 

Pet  Aversion — History  of  Music. 

"Music  is  the  thing  of  the  world  that  I  love  most." 


BUDD,  1947—1950  Maxwell  House 

Gloria  came  rolling  in  to  O.L.C.  from  Stratford,  Ont.  She 

hopes  to  be  an  air-line  stewardess. 
Pet  Saying — Boo-all. 

Pet  Aversion — anyone  not  interested  in  hockey. 

"In  school  so  quiet  and  demure,  but  when  outside  we're 
not  so  sure." 


CARCAMO,  1948—1950  Farewell  House 

Margarita  came  to  us  from  Santa  Domingo.  She  plans  to 

take  enginering  at  McGill. 

Pet  Saying — Where  am  I  going?  The  ballet  of  course. 
Pet  Aversion — Blind  dates. 

"Her  ways  are  ways  of  pleasantness,  and  all  her  paths 
are  peace." 
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CLARKE,  I 949  1950 


Fabewell  House 


Joyce  is  our  class  Vice-President  who  haiiH  from  Smiths 
Falls.  She  thinks  she'll  find  history  and  English  at  Queens 
interesting  next  year. 

Pet  Saying — Grin  and  bear  it. 

Pet  Aversion — Shorthand. 

"She  is  pretty  to  walk  with,  to  talk  with,  and  pleasant 
to  think  on". 

CORLETT,  1949—1950  MAXWEIX  HOUSE 

Ruth  hails  from  that  one  and  only  Kingston.  She  spends 
her  spare  time  getting  noises  from  her  bagpipes. 
Pet  Saying — Guess  I'd  better  get  up  now. 
Pet  Aversion — Hot  rooms. 
"Einstein  was  clever  too". 

DAVIS,  1943—1950  Maxwell  House 

Marilyn  bounded  in  from  Dunbarton,  Ont.  She  hopes  to 
be  a  nurse  but  her  probable  destination  in  assistant  physi- 
cist to  Dr.  Hunter. 

Pet  Saying — Never  heard  worse! 

Pet  Aversions — Those  who  run  down  Americans. 

"Better  late  than  never — but  she's  usually  late." 

DELLER,  1945—1950  Maxwell  House 

Marlene  rushed  here  from  "Tronta".  This  year  she  be- 
came our  very  capable  A. A.  president,  and  also  honorary 
floor  walker  at  Simpsons.  Her  future  is  secure  as  long  as 
camera  sales  are  high! 

Pet  Saying — (before  looking)  I've  lost  my — . 

Pet  Aversion — School  in  general — especially  French. 

"A  happy  face,  a  cheerful  grin,  her  voice  is  heard  above 
the  din." 

DOELLE,  1947 — 1950  Farewell  House 

Jane  is  another  Torontonian  who  this  past  year  has 
been  Farewell's  efficient  house  captain.  She  has  completed 
the  course  in  Interior  Decoration  and  plans  to  do  some  prac- 
tical work  next  fall. 

Pet  Saying — Line  up  kids. 

Pet  Aversion — Lettering. 

"Great  artists  die  young — I  don't  feel  so  well  myself." 

DONALDSON,  1946—195-0  Hare  House 

Rita  "docked"  at  Whitby  via  the  Welland  Canal.  She's 
our  Make  Believe  Ballroom  all  wrapped  up  in  one,  and  has 
been  an  active  member  of  many  school  clubs.  The  Conserva- 
tory is  her  destination. 

Pet  Saying — It  was  a  "great  big  huge — " 

Pet  Aversion — Getting  up  in  the  morning. 

"But  I  don't  want  to  go  among  mad  people." 


DOUGALL,  1949—1950  Maxwell  House 

Jean  our  Merrickville  whiz  is  secretary-treasurer  of  the 
choir.  She  plans  to  go  in  training  at  Kingston  General  Hos- 
pital next  year. 

Pet  Saying — Oh  my  heavens! 

Pet  Aversion — Turning  lights  out  at  10:15. 

"They  say  the  best  way  to  a  man's  heart  is  through  his 
stomach." 


DUNCOMBE,  1946—1950  Maxwell  House 

Anne,  our  red-head  from  Nassau,  Bahamas  plans  on  being 
a  Private  Secretary.  Probable  destination  is  "Dune's  Home 
for  stray  cats." 

Pet  Saying — Let's  go  down  for  a  cup  of  tea,  Pam. 

Pet  Aversion — People  ignorant  of  Nassau's  location. 

"There,  there  little  girl,  someday  you  will  grow." 


FARLINGER,  1948—1950  Hare  House 

Don't  ask  Jane  where  she  comes  from  unless  you  want 
New  Liskeard's  history.  Our  struggling  Hare  House  Captain 
is  headed  for  McGill  to  compete  against  Einstein. 

Pet  Saying — Didn't  I  get  a  letter? 

Pet  Aversion — A  tidy  medicine  cabinet. 

"A  good  sport,  and  lots  of  fun,  she  keeps  happiness  on 
the  run." 


GAGE,  1949—1950  Hare  House 

Barb,  limped  in  from  Oshawa,  and  offers  warning  to 
other  skiers.  Her  aspirations  are  to  be  able  to  combine 
Francz,  and,  Rachmaninof  with  pines,  rocks  and  little  clear 
lakes. 

Pet  Saying— Oh!  Gee! 

Pet  Aversion — Crowded  streets  and  goldfish  bowls. 
"Thoughtful  expression,  gallant  poise,  seldom  causing  a 
very  loud  noise." 


HOGAN,  1946—1950  Maxwell  House 

On  her  first  trip  to  O  L.C.  "Poddy"  raced  with  a  turtle 
and  guess  who  won!  She's  a  very  efficient  President  of  the 
Student  Council.  Anything  in  grey  flannels  and  a  navy 
blazor  will  attract  her  attention.  Think  you'll  find  them  in 
P.  &  H.E.? 

Pet  Saying — Oh!  Marlene!  Don't  say  that! — That's  just 
as  bad! 

Pet  Aversion — People  who  tell  her  she's  slow. 
"Rome  wasn't  built  in  a  day." 


HOUGHTON,  1948—1950  Farewell  House 

Joan  is  our  Math,  genius  from  Toronto.  Being  the  Hon- 
our Club  Treaurer  has  given  proof.  She's  headed  for  Occu- 
pation and  Physical  Therapy  at  University  of  Toronto. 

Pet  Saying — Oh!  you  don't  do  it  that  way. 

Pet  Aversion — A  dirty  room. 

"Work  and  worry  killed  many  a  woman;  brother  I  in- 
tend to  live." 
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HOWEY,  1949—1950  FABEWELL  HOUSE 

Rosemary,  our  vivacious  pal  from  Aurora  is  interested  in 
music  and  psychology  and  will  probably  go  to  Normal.  On 
Saturdays  she's  prettied  up  for  Chuck's  arrival. 

Pet  Saying — Oh!  listen,  do  you  think — ? 

Pet  Aversion — Going  to  breakfast. 

"The  only  way  to  get  rid  of  temptation  is  to  yield  to  it." 


JACKSON,  1949—1950  Fabewell  HOUSE 

Cathy  is  our  girl  from  the  farm.  She  is  undecided  about 
her  future  but  hr:s  an  inkling  towards  art.  She's  an  ardent 
Prankie  Laine  fan. 

Pet  Saying — Oh  shoot. 

Pet  Aversion— Other  peoples  favourite  radio  programmes. 
"Fashioned  so  slenderly,  young,  and  so  fair." 


LAKE,   1949—1950  Hark  HotTSE 

Gwen  is  from  Langstaff.  She  keeps  herself  busy  reading 
stories  and  poetry  as  Literary  Editor,  and  slim,  being  the 
"0"  of  our  cheer  leaders.  Gwen  is  headed  for  U.  of  T. 

Pet  Saying — No,  I'm  Gwen. 

Pet  Aversion — People  saying  "Which  one  are  you?" 
"She  is  just  what  she  is,  what  better  report." 


LAKE,  1949—1950  Maxwell  House 

Kay  is  the  other  one  from  Langstaff.  She  is  the  eager 
advertising  manager  of  the  year  book,  and  the  "C"  of  our 
cheerleaders.  Toby  keeps  a  watchful  eye  on  her.  She  plans 
to  go  to  U.  of  T. 

Pet  Saying — No,  I'm  Kay. 

Pet  Aversion — People  asking,  "Which  one  has  the  Toni?" 
"Given  to  sports,  laughter,  and  much  company." 


LYTLE,  1948—1950  Maxwell  House 

Marilyn  hails  from  Oakwood,  Ont.  Her  ambition  is  to 
obtain  one,  so  her  probable  destination  is  a  professional 
loafer. 

Pet  Saying — You  crackpot. 
Pet  Aversion — O.L.C.  Saturday  nights. 
"Maybe  I'm  right,  maybe  I'm  wrong,  never-the-less,  I'll 
still  get  along. 


McCORMACK,  1948—1950  Farewell  House 

Barb  is  from  Ivy  Lea  on  the  St.  Lawrence.  She  is  Bus- 
iness Manager  for  the  Year  book.  Next  year  she's  headed  for 
St.  Hilda's,  U.  of  T. 

Pet  Saying — Open  the  window. 

Pet  Aversion — Her  room-mate? 

"The  inicent  smile  doesn't  mean  a  thing." 


Mclaughlin,  1945—1950  hare  house 

Wendy  is  from  Toronto  and  has  had  a  busy  year  as  S.C.M. 
vice-president  and  Octiclas  President.  It's  McMaster  for 
Wendy,  next  year. 

Pet  Saying — What's  your  problem. 

Pet  Aversion — Her  room-mate? 

"Mine  is  a  long  and  sad  tale." 


MITCHELL,  1947—1950  Maxwell  House 

Our  Senior  Class  President  from  Lima,  Peru.  Hazel  plans 
on  being  a  private  secretary,  but  she  will  probably  end  up  as 
the  boss's  wife. 

Pet  Saying — Should  I  cut  my  hair? 

Pet  Aversion — Kids  being  late  for  senior  meeting. 

"Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  custom  stale  her  infinite 
variety". 


MURREL,  1949—1950  Farewell  House 

Joan  galloped  in  from  Port  Arthur.  She  was  the  "L"  of 
our  cheerleaders.  With  such  high  hopes  as  being  an  artist  and 
owner  of  a  ranch,  we  wish  her  luck. 

Pet  Saying — I  never  heard  worse. 

Pet  Aversion — Onion  eaters. 

"Women  are  meant  to  be  loved,  not  understood." 


NICHOLS,  1948—1950  Farewell  House 

Nic.  schussed  in  on  two  hickories  from  Cobourg.  Jane, 
our  A. A.  secretary-treasurer  has  a  weakness  for  muscles  at 
Queens,  but  is  going  to  Western  to  continue  her  cooking 
achievements. 

Pet  Saying — Let's  dance. 

Pet  Aversion — A  male  over  5'8". 

"If  at  first  you  don't  succeed,  then  to  heck  with  it." 


REEVES,  1949—1950  Hare  House 

Kay,  our  sweet  natured  pal,  hails  from  Lansing.  Although 
her  future  is  undecided,  she  may  be  working  for  her  father. 
Pet  Saying — I'm  cold. 
Pet  Aversion — Unfriendly  people. 
"Tall  in  stature,  lovely  in  nature." 


ROBERTSON,  1949—1950  Maxwell  House 

Sonia  was  blown  here  from  Westmount,  Quebec,  (must 
have  been  a  hurricane.)  So  is  our  Sports  Editor  for  the  Year 
Book.  Her  ambition  is  to  own  a  car,  but  a  tricycle  will  most 
likely  win  over. 

Pet  Saying — What  can  I  do  about  my  Shorthand  speed? 

Pet  Aversion — Quiet  people. 

"She  shifted  her  brain  into  neutral,  and  let  her  tongue 
idle  on." 
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RUTHERFORD,  1949    1950  Maxwell  Howe 

Lyn  blows  from  Westmount  and  iH  she  ever  high.  Her 
ambition?,  and  her  probable  destination  !!.  In  spite  of  all  this 
she  wan  an  active  Vice-President,  of  the  A. A. 

Pet  Saying — Who's  going  outside. 

Pet  Aversion — Being  told  to  be  quiet. 

"Why  take  life  so  seriously,  you'll  never  get  out  of  it 
alive." 


SCOTT,  1947—1950  Maxwell  House 

Jo.  cantered  in  from  Ottawa  on  Danny.  Our  Maxwell 
House  Captain  is  going  to  O.A.C.  to  train  for  veterinary  sur- 
gery. 

Pet  Saying — Let's  go  and  see  Danny. 
Pet  Aversion — Whitby  Yockles. 
"My  kingdom  for  a  horse." 


SHIELDS,  1946—1950  Maxwell  Hoi  sk 

Bette  arrived  via  canoe  from  Coboconk.  She  finds  algebra 
painful,  but  despite  its  handicap  she  has  managed  to  edit  the 
Year  Book  and  be  the  school's  barber.  She's  looking  forward  to 
training  at  Wellesly  next  year. 

Pet  Saying — I'll  cut  it  for  you  at  5  o'clock. 

Pet  Aversion — Tuck  shop   at  O.L  C. 

"We  love  thee  for  a  heart  that's  kind,  not  for  the  know- 
ledge in  your  mind." 


TAYLOR,  1949—1950  Hare  House 

Les.  comes  from  that  famous  lumber  town  Manekaki,  Que- 
bec, and  is  headed  for  Queens  next  year.  Her  favourite  pas- 
time is  making  slalom  courses  in  Geometry  classes. 
Pet  Saying — Gee,  I  wish  I  was  skiing  now. 
Pet  Aversion — Geometry. 

"When  first  we  met  she  seemed  a  quiet  maiden,  but 
afterwards — boy,  were  we  mistaken." 


TULK,   1947—1950  Maxwell  House 

Our  S.C.M.  President  hails  from  Sao  Paulo,  Brazil.  Pam 
is  going  home  this  year.  She  can't  make  up  her  mind  about 
the  future  but  it  will  no  doubt  include  dramatics. 

Pet  Saying — Let's  go  down  for  a  cup  of  tea,  Dune. 

Pet  Aversion — People  who  spell  Brasil  with  a  "Z". 

"Sweet  personality,  full  of  rascality." 


WILKINSON,  1948—1950  Maxwell  House 

"Henry"  is  our  farmerette  from  Courtland.  She  aspires 
to  be  a  music  teacher.  She  was  busy  this  year  with  her  stu- 
dents and  her  duties  as  S.C.M.  treasurer. 

Pet  Saying — Tickle  my  neck? 

Pet  Aversion — The  city. 

"Gladly  would  she  learn  and  gladly  teach." 


CALCNDAn 

OF  EVENTS 


(Sunc/atf    YXtciInt  Speak 


9* 


iers 


September  18 

25 

October  2 
16 
23 
30 

November  6 
20 


27  — 


December  4 


January 


February 


March 


April 


May 


June 


11 
15 
22 
29 

5 
19 
26 

5 
26 

2 
23 

30 
7 
14 
21 
28 
4 


Dr.  Osborne 

Mr.  Fisher 

Slides  -  Mrs.  Taylor 

Mr.  George  F.  Rogers 

Mr.  Lawrence  Purdy 

Dr.  Peter  Sonnenfeldt 

Picture  Study  of  Christ  -  Dr.  Osborne 

Mr.  A.  J.  Chappie,  B.A. 

Mr.  Marshall  Jest 

School  attended  service  at  Sherbourne  Street  United 

Church,  Toronto 
Dr.  Osborne 
Mr.  Robert  McLennan 
Mr.  Seunarine 
Dr.  Osborne 
Miss  Florence  Wilkinson 
Movie  of  Passover  -  Dr.  Osborne 
Rev.  G.  Howard  King 
Picture  Study  -  Dr.  Osborne 
Slides  of  Easter  Story  -  Dr.  Osborne 
Ramesh  Desai 

School  attended  service  at  Metropolitan  United 

Church,  Toronto 
Miss  Mildred  Collver 
Miss  Bourton 
Dr.  Osborne 
Judge  Mott 
Mrs.  Fahrni 

Baccalaureate  Service  -  Dr.  Crossley  Hunter 
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FRIDAY  AND  SATURDAY  NIGHT  ENTERTAINMENT 


September  16 

23 
30 
22 
28 
29 
5 
18 
25 
3 


October 
November 

December 

January 
February 

March 


April 
June 


13 

13 
17 
18 

26 
18 
25 
30 
28 
3 


Recital  -  Miss  Babiak  -  Violinisi 
Old  Girls'  Stunt 
New  Girls'  Stunt 
Movies 

Hallowe'en  Dinner  and  Party 

Recital  -  Lillian  Smith  Weichel  and  Harry  Reid 
Year  Book  Dance 
Recital  -  Gordon  Hallett  -  Pianist 
Holly  Hop 
S.CM.  Bazaar 
Christmas  Festival 

Recital  -  Mr.  Dickson-Kenwin  -  Dramatist 

Okticlos  Concert 

Movie 

Student  Concert 
A.  A.  Formal 
Movie 
Stunt  Night 
Student  Concert 
Senior  Djnner 
Student  Concert 


INITIATION 

Our  traditional  initiation  was  a  great  success  to  begin  the  year.  The  new  girls, 
dressed  front-backwards  and  inside  out  were  very  amusing  and  were  very  sportilike  in 
being  the  servants  of  the  old  girls.  The  new  teachers  were  also  dressed  in  an  amusing 
fashion.  The  day  was  topped  off  when  the  law-breakers  received  their  penalties  and 
then  we  all  were  the  old  girls  of  O.L.C. 


HALLOWE'EN  PARTY 

This  year  our  Hallowe'en  Party  was  very  colourful  and  bewitching.  After  our 
traditional  dinner,  lighted  by  candles,  we  all  joined  in  the  Grand  March  in  our  costumes. 
The  costumes  were  both  beautiful  and  original  and  many  received  prizes. 
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e  Lshristmas  LQianer 

The  festive  Christmas  spirit  and  atmosphere  was  revealed  by  O.L.C.  the  evening 
of  our  Christmas  dinner. 

The  guests,  faculty  and  school  entered  the  dining-room,  while  the  Choir  sang, 
"The  Seven  Joys  of  Mary".  The  Candlelight  Procession  followed,  to  the  singing 
of  the  Cherry  Tree  Carol.  Then  the  traditional  Boar's  Head  Procession  carried  the 
famous  Boar's  Head  to  the  table,  and  dinner  began.  Carols  were  sung  during  and 
after  the  meal.  "Good  King  Wenceslas"  an  old  favourite,  was  made  into  a  short 
playlet. 

Then  the  guests  went  into  the  Main  Hall  where  the  tableau,  "The  Crib"  was 
presented. 

Shakespeare's  play  "Twelfth  Night,"  was  then  presented  in  the  concert  hall  under 
the  direction  of  Miss  Blackstone. 

At  the  end  of  another  Christmas  dinner,  we  were  all  in  a  cheerful  Yuletide  spirit. 


enior 


CD, 


inner 


This  night,  the  Graduating  Seniors  were  the  honoured  guests  at  the  school's 
annual  Senior  Dinner. 

The  girls  looked  lovely  in  formals  and  enjoyed  thoroughly  the  wonderful  dinner. 
The  Senior  table  was  very  attractive  and  the  Seniors  were  delighted  with  their  lovely 
souvenirs,  especially  prepared  by  the  Juniors. 

I'm  sure,  this  is  one  night  the  Seniors  will  always  remember  when  they  think 
of  their  dear  Alma  Mater. 

Following  the  dinner,  clever  and  impressive  toasts  were  proposed  and  replied 
to  as  follows: 


To 

Our  Country 
Alma  Mater 

Faculty  and  Staff 
Graduating  Class 
Other  Classes 


School  Organizations 


Proposed  by 

Ruth  Corlett 

Wendy  McLaughlin 

Jane  Farlinger 
Barbara  Lipson 
Jane  Doelle 


Jane  Nichols 


Response  by 

Joan  Murrell 

Anne  Duncombe 
Margarita  Carcamo  Moreno 

Miss  Sissons 

Hazel  Mitchell 

Nancy  Chapman  (Juniors) 

Diane  Young  (Sophomores) 
Valerie  McCabe  (Freshmen) 
Marijo  Williams  (Elementaries) 
Patricia  Hogan 
Pamela  Tulk 
Marlene  Deller 
Bette  Shields 
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VOX  COLLEGH — Nov.  5 

Our  year  book  again  presented  an  enjoyable  informal  dance.  The  gym  was  decor- 
ated in  our  O.L.C.  colours  and  it  was  a  wonderful  relaxation  in  the  centre  of  our  fall 
exams.    Our  guests  were  some  boys  from  Pickering  College,  Newmarket. 

Holly  Hop — Nov.  25 

Our  Senior  Class  did  a  wonderful  job.  Our  Holly  Hop  was  a  great  success.  This 
year's  Holly  Hop  was  decorated  with  red  streamers,  candles,  massive  paper  mache  statues 
and  choral-singers,  donated  by  the  Art  Room.  All  were  colourful  and  original.  This 
dance  was  enjoyed  by  everyone  in  a  Christmas  spirit. 

O.L.C.  At  Home — The  Athletic  Association  Dance — Feb.  24 

This  was  our  big  formal  of  the  year.  The  dining  room  and  assembly  hall  were 
decorated  in  the  Mardi  Gras  motif  with  a  ceiling  of  balloons  and  latice-work  of 
streamers  on  the  sides.  Our  evening  consisted  of  a  wonderful  buffet  supper  and 
dancing.  I'm  sure  everyone  wishes  to  say  "thanks"  to  the  A. A.  and  all  the  girls  who 
helped  make  our  formal  a  success. 


THE  STUDENT  COUNCIL  (HONOUR  CLUB)  1950 

FRONT  Row:  M.  Deller,  J.  Houghton  (Sec.-Treas.) ,  Miss  Sissons,  P.  Hogan  (Pres.), 
A.  Duncombe  ( Vice-Pres.) ,  P.  Tulk 
BACK  Row:  H.  Mitchell,  D.  Young,  M.  J.  Williams,  V.  McCabe,  S.  Muking, 
N.  Chapman,  B.  Ripson. 
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THE  STUDENT  CHRISTIAN  MOVEMENT,  1950 

P.  Tulk  (Pres.),  Miss  R.  McDowell  (Faculty  advisor),  W.  McLaughlin  ( Vice-Pres.) , 

H.  Wilkinson  ( Sec.-Treas.) 

STUNTS  OF  THE  YEAR 

Old  Girl's  Stunt — Sept.  24 
This  stunt  was  a  remembrance  of  the  best  stunts  of  former  years. 

New  Girls'  Stunt — Sept.  30 
The  new  girls  put  on  a  wonderful  entertainment  of  vaudeville. 

Stunt  Night — March  25 
Stunt  Night  was  a  great  success  and  was  filled  with  entertainment  from  beginning 
to  end. 

All  the  classes  spent  a  great  deal  of  time  preparing  for  their  stunts  and  they 
deserve  the  best  congratulations.    The  following  is  a  list  of  the  stunts. 


Elementaries   Radio  Show 

Freshmen   Queen  Elizabeth's  History 

Sophomores   Hawaiian  Dance 

Mediums   Fashion  Show 

Juniors   Portrayal  of  Great  Paintings 

Dance  of  the  1920's 

Seniors   "Annie  Get  your  Gun" 
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MAY  QUEEN  AND  COUNSELLORS 


Left  TO  RIGHT:  Jane  Farlinger,  Counsellor,  Pamela  Tulk,  Queen,  Betty  Shields,  Counsellor 


May  Day  is  one  of  remembrance  for  an  O.L.C.  girls  for  it  is  the  day  the  May 
Queen  is  crowned  and  festivities  in  her  honour  take  place. 

Mrs.  Carscallen  gave  the  opening  address  which  was  very  inspiring  as  well  as 
informative. 

Then  the  guests  and  school  moved  down  to  the  front  lawn.  Under  the  warm  sun 
of  a  beautiful  May  Day,  Mrs.  Carscallen  crowned  our  May  Queen,  Pamela  Tulk  of 
Sao  Paulo,  Brazil.  The  Queen  and  her  Councillors,  Bette  Shields  and  Jane  Farlinger, 
proceeded  to  the  throne,  to  watch  exercises  performed  by  the  remainder  of  the  girls. 

The  exercises  consisted  of  many  activities  including  the  beautiful  May-Pole  dance, 
gymnastics,  tumbling,  apparatus  and  marching.  Many  thanks  are  due  to  the  girls  and 
Miss  Howson  who  directed  them. 

So  the  day  closed  and  ended  our  memorable  May  Day  of  1950. 
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CHURCH  OF  THE  BAY 


One  of  the  senior  class  traditions  is  the  service  at  the  Church  of  the  Bay,  Port 
Whitby.  This  takes  place  the  Sunday  morning  preceding  Baccalaureate  Sunday.  All 
the  Seniors  took  their  place  in  the  Church  and  the  sermon  was  very  inspiring. 

In  that  tiny  church  set  among  the  lofty  pines  we  find  the  revelation  of  the  peace 
and  serenity  of  God. 

BACCALAUREATE  SUNDAY 

Our  Baccalaureate  Sunday  means  a  great  deal  to  the  Graduates  of  O.L.C.  It  is  the 
Sunday  the  Seniors  in  cap  and  gown  attend  the  annual  service  in  their  honour  at  Whitby 
United  Church. 

Dr.  Crossley  Hunter,  this  year,  gave  us  an  inspiring  sermon.  The  service  was 
also  made  memorable  by  a  beautifully  sung  solo  by  Thelma  Taylor. 

On  their  return  to  the  school,  the  graduates  passed  through  Main  Hall,  the  student 
body  following  them,  and  the  procession  continued  up  the  Main  Stairs  singing  the 
Baccalaureate  Hymn,  "Saviour,  again,  to  Thy  Dear  Name  we  raise  .  .  .  ." 

CLASS  DAY  1950 

Class  Day  was  warm  and  clear  this  year  and  at  the  crack  of  dawn  (approximately 
eight  o'clock)  the  Senior  Class  had  started  to  the  Lake  for  their  annual  breakfast  party. 
By  all  reports  they  had  a  fabulous  time  and  had  gorgeous  bacon  and  eggs. 

The  lilac-chain  was  prepared  in  the  morning  by  our  faithful  Juniors  and  it  was 
really  beautiful.  Early  in  the  afternoon  the  traditional  procession  of  the  Seniors  bound 
by  their  chain  of  friendship  passed  into  the  concert  hall.  As  Barbara  Lipson,  Junior 
President,  read  her  history  and  cut  her  free  from  the  chain,  each  graduate  took  her 
place  in  the  semi-circle  on  the  platform.  Then  Vivien  Beach  read  the  witty  Senior 
prophecy,  and  Bette  Shields  delivered  her  expressive  valedictory. 

Athletic  awards  were  then  distributed  by  Miss  Howson  and  Marlene  Deller.  Miss 
Sissons  presented  each  graduate  with  their  pin. 

In  the  evening  the  traditional  student  concert  was  given  with  the  presentation  of 
prizes.    After  this  the  amusing  burning  of  the  books  was  held. 

COMMENCEMENT 

June  7  finally  came,  a  glorious  sunshiny  day  which  seemed  to  reflect  the  happiness 
of  the  1950  Graduates.  For  this  was  'their'  day,  the  one  they  had  been  waiting  for 
and  working  towards  since  some  of  us  began  in  first  form  at  O.L.C. 

At  the  afternoon  ceremony  Mr.  Rogers  presented  the  diplomas.  The  address  given 
by  Professor  Lewis  C.  Walmsly  was  both  inspiring  and  helpful.  I'm  sure  the  seniors 
will  strive  to  base  their  future  activities  on  the  foundation  pieces  he  laid  before  them. 

The  garden  party  after  the  ceremony  was  a  great  success,  although  many  girls  said 
tearful  good-byes  to  new  found  friends  who  had  come  to  mean  so  much  to  them 
during  the  year. 

The  Graduation  Day  was  completed  and  made  perfect  by  the  Dance  held  that 
evening.    The  hall  was  decorated  in  such  a  way  as  to  create  a  festive  atmosphere. 

The  dance  ended,  and  with  the  close  of  it  came  the  contemplation  of  one  of  the 
most  memorable  days  of  the  school  year. 
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Commencement — it  is  the  beginning  of  a  new  adventure,  our  adult  life.  What 
it  may  hold  for  us  the  future  alone  can  tell,  but  whatever  it  may  bring,  we  seniors 
realize  how  much  O.L.C.  has  done  to  prepare  us  to  meet  all  situations.  It  has  given 
us  the  necessities  which  enable  us  to  face  with  a  bold  heart  the  beginning  of  the  most 
important  phase  of  our  life. 

During  the  years  that  have  been  spent  here,  we  have  learned  to  live  with  others 
in  harmony.  A  spirit  of  fellowship  has  been  created  which  acts  as  a  barrier  to  all 
injustice.  It  has  taught  us  patience,  tolerance,  perseverance,  and  to  have  faith  in  our 
fellow  men,  characteristics  which  shall  enable  us  to  become  better  women  and  fill  our 
place  in  this  world  more  ably. 

Those  who  have  helped  us  attain  a  higher  standard  of  living  are  the  faculty.  We 
give  them  thanks  for  enabling  us  to  be  on  this  platform  to-day,  receiving  the  diplomas 
which  shall  serve  as  a  key  to  the  outer  world.  We  shall  show  appreciation  to  them 
by  striving  to  live  up  to  the  standards  which  they  have  set  before  us. 

"We  are  proud  of  our  Alma  Mater,  the  gardens,  the  orchards  which  surround  the 
graceful  structure  of  Trafalgar  Castle,  and  what  shall  remain  on  the  minds  of  all  who 
have  come  to  know  the  school  is  the  intrinsic  beauty  of  main  hall.  Each  senior  has 
her  own  special  vision  of  a  favourite  spot  when  O.L.C.  is  mentioned,  and  these  we 
will  boast  about,  showing  in  our  speech  the  proudness  of  our  hearts. 

And  so  we  leave  our  dear  Blue  and  Blue  with  feelings  of  joy  and  expectation 
mingled  with  pangs  of  remorse.    But  the  graduates  of  1950,  pledge  to  you  our  school, 


That  thy  glory  we  .shall  see, 
Wherever  we  may  be, 
Still  love  of  O.L.C. 
Our  future  rule. 

Bette  Shields 


Senior  Class  LProphecy 

The  brightness  of  the  spring  day  May  12th  1982,  inspired  me  to  tour  the  "Whitby 
Institute"  which  had  been  brought  to  my  attention  by  the  colourful  pamphlet  printed 
by  the  B.  Shields  printing  company,  whose  manager  was  Mrs.  Bill  Ptolmely,  an  old 
classmate  of  1950.  This  pamphlet  told  how  modernized  the  institute  had  become 
under  the  expert  design  of  architect,  Jane  Doelle,  and  head  foreman  of  the  job  Joan 
Murrel,  who  has  since  changed  her  last  name  to  that  of  the  chief  constable  of  the 
R.C.M.P.  I  had  often  been  lured  back  to  thoughts  of  Whitby,  from  my  year  at  O.L.C, 
but  a  visit  to  the  other  "institute"  was  quite  unique,  but  bravely  I  taxied  up  to  the 
huge  gates. 

Two  bright  young  lads,  tall  and  slim  (weighing  about  110  lbs.)  with  firey  red 
hair,  adorned  the  entrance  and  cheerfully  introduced  themselves  as  two  of  Mrs.  Willy 
(Deller)  White's  dozen.  Gladly  they  led  me  to  the  guide  of  my  tour  who  was  our 
own  May  Queen  of  1950,  Pam  Tulk,  who  though  quite  grey,  still  possessed  her  per- 
sonality and  charm  even  as  a  receptionist.    Our  first  visit  was  round  the  charming 
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grounds  where  I  met  a  few  old  friends,  Danny  (Jo  Scott's  old  grey  mare)  professionally 
cutting  the  grass:  Muriel  Baker  applying  a  starch  test  to  a  geranium  leaf:  and  Ann 
Duncombe,  who  was  artistically  arranging  her  bouquet  of  freshly  cut  flowers  in  the 
bird  bath.  The  beautiful  landscaping  I  learned  had  been  under  the  direction  of  Pro- 
fessor of  Botany  Wendy  McLaughlin,  who  although  a  little  girl,  had  high  ideas.  Barb 
McCormack  helped  Wendy  with  her  designs. 

Inside  I  was  again  surprised  to  be  met  by  the  head  of  nurses,  Miss  Gloria  Budd, 
and  her  assistants,  Miss  Marilyn  Lytle  and  Miss  Marilyn  Davis,  who  added  to  our 
touring  party.  The  hospital  had  been  turned  into  quite  a  vocational  help  and  my  tour 
wandered  from  one  occupation  room  to  the  other. 

The  first  was  the  school  where  the  younger  inmates  were  under  the  capable  direc- 
tion of  Miss  Joyce  Clark,  renowned  for  her  teaching  ability  and  especially  for  teaching 
her  students  correct  carriage  and  posture.  Several  of  the  young  students  had  very 
familiar  faces  and  upon  questioning  I  found  they  were  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Doug 
Knowler  (Barb  Gage)  and  the  identical  twins  of  Mrs.  Peter  Tobias  (Kathleen  Lake). 

The  next  room  I  was  privileged  to  admire  was  the  music  room,  where  Miss  Rita 
Donaldson,  B.A.,  A.R.T.C.,  Mus.Doc,  etc.,  was  leading  a  group  in  musical  apprecia- 
tion. Helping  Rita,  I  found  the  familiar  face  of  Miss  Rosemary  Howey,  who  also 
hailed  in  teaching  public  school.  The  sewing  room  was  my  next  to  encounter,  and 
here  found  many  busily  working  at  skirts  and  blouses,  being  helped  and  guided  by  a 
world  renowned  seamstress  and  artist,  Miss  Gwen  Lake.  The  child  having  a  most 
pitiful  time  with  her  dress  was  Jeanie  Wilson  (daughter  of  the  former  Jean  Dougal). 

Up  to  this  point  my  excursion  had  been  only  to  the  rooms  for  the  quieter  patients 
but  as  we  neared  another,  from  the  noise  I  gathered  it  to  be  the  gym  for  the  over 
active  patients.  In  charge  Lyn  Rutherford,  spry  as  ever  was  showing  a  pupil  how 
to  throw  a  baseball,  while  in  another  corner  a  harshly  tempered  little  lady  was  shouting 
"track"  at  the  top  of  her  voice — naturally  it  was  Lesley  Taylor  (of  Maniwaki)  showing 
how  to  slalom  properly. 

Every  hospital  has  it  laboratory  and  I  learned  that  this  institution  had  one  of 
the  finest.  Ruth  Corlett  and  Jane  Farlinger  joint  winners  of  the  Nobel  prize  for 
scientists  in  1970,  were  busily  discovering  a  new  injection  which  could  bring  a 
person  back  to  normality.  In  an  adjoining  room  to  the  lab  the  dietitian  Jane  Nichols 
(Mrs.  Jack  Jameson)  and  her  assistant  Marguerita  Carcamo,  prepared  their  meals  for 
the  next  week. 

At  the  thought  of  meals  I  inquired  for  the  dining  room,  which  to  my  delight  was 
a  cheerful  room  for  up  and  coming  patients.  Two  very  attractive  girls  of  about  18 
were  gaily  singing  a  lovely  duet.  These  girls  proudly  announced  that  they  were  the 
former  Henrietta  Wilkinson's  daughters.  Henry,  we  learned,  had  married  the  son  of 
Lawrence  Tibbet  whom  she  had  met  while  starring  with  the  metropolitan  Opera  Com- 
pany. I  noticed  two  middle  aged  women  scrubbing  the  mastic  tile  floor;  so  vigor- 
ously they  did  it,  I  stopped  to  enquire  why.  The  lovely  faces  of  Pat  Hogan  and  Cathy 
Jackson  looked  up  and  I  realized  these  two  physically  trained  women  were  keeping  in 
condition  by  scrubbing  the  floor  with  a  new  invention  of  scientist  John  Houghton. 

Pam  then  guided  me  down  the  hall  again  toward  the  office.  As  we  passed  the 
music  room  again  a  shrill,  high  bell-like  sound  hit  my  ear,  and  I  stopped  in  my 
tracks.     I  was  eased  when  Joan  Black  appeared  in  the  doorway  with  her  young 
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pupil.  Joan,  a  coloratura  soprano,  had  hit  high  I\,  the  sound  1  had  mistaken  for  a 
bell. 

At  the  end  of  the  long  corridor  was  the  office,  and  at  the  sound  of  many 
typewriters  I  looked  in.  Three  of  the  stenographers  1  recognized  as  Hazel  Mitchell, 
Sonia  Robertson  and  Kay  Reeves,  while  the  bookkeeper  was  Perla  Audai. 

Thirty-five  girls  in  all  I  had  renewed  acquaintance  with,  even  if  a  little  indirectly 
or  in  an  unexpected  place,  but  seeing  them  or  their  replicas  brought  so  many  happy 
experiences  of  O.L.C.  While  the  sun  was  still  shining  I  made  my  way  to  my 
helicopter  and  spun  out  of  the  laneway  waving  goodbye  to  the  senior  class  of  1950. 

Vivien  Beach 


ALICE  AT  O.LC. 

Chapter  666 

(Being  part  of  the  Dean's  Senior  Dinner  Speech — April  28,  1950 —  with  apologies  to 

Lewis  Carroll ) 

It  was  a  glorious  Saturday  afternoon  in  May,  and,  in  spite  of  exams  so  close  at 
hand,  one  could  not  resist  the  warm  invitation  of  the  spring  sunshine  to  sit  outside  and 
soak  it  up.  Alice  took  her  book  out  to  the  front  steps,  tucked  herself  into  a  corner, 
and  rolled  down  her  stockings  contrary  to  explicit  instructions  of  the  old  Dodo  (excuse 
it,  she  means  the  Dean).  She  opened  her  book,  found  her  place,  and  started  to  figure 
it  out:  "The  vertex  of  a  parabola  bisects  the  segment  of  its  axis  cut  off  by  the  tangent", 
but  the  sun  was  so  bright,  and  the  parabolas  swung  round  on  the  page  like  crazy  comets 
("Don't  overdo  this  business  of  trying  to  study  out  in  the  sun,  girls," — this  was  the 
Dean,  of  course — "you'll  ruin  your  eyesight").  "The  vertex  of  the  umbrella"  .  .  no, 
that  wasn't  right,  but  why  bother  .  .  The  air  was  so  deliciously  fragrant  .  .  .  mmm, 
those  lilacs  .  .  .  that  she  closed  her  eyes  the  better  to  enjoy  it.  Horrid  old  exams, 
she  thought,  why  do  they  have  to  spoil  the  springtime?" 

"Yes,"  said  a  gruff,  but  not  unsympathetic  voice,  "but  life  is  like  that,  and  we  have 
to  be  ready  to  be  tested  at  all  times,  bad  and  good.  Life  isn't  all  basking  in  the  sun. 
There  are  cold  nights  and  stormy  days  as  well,  and  we  must  provide  against  their 
coming.  Believe  me,  I  know.  So  we  must  not  only  learn,  but  be  ready  to  have  our 
knowledge  put  to  the  test." 

Alice  rubbed  her  eyes  and  looked  around.  "Well,  who,  of  all  things,"  she  said, 
"who  ever  said  that?"  Not  a  soul  was  in  sight,  but  she  thought  she  detected  a  secret 
smile  on  the  face  of  the  lion  on  the  pedestal  across  from  her.  She  leaned  forward  to 
have  a  better  look. 

"Ugh,"  said  a  still  gruffer  voice.  "Look  out,  you  have  your  elbow  on  my  tail." 
Alice  started,  and  regarded  the  sleeping  lion  with  amazement.  "Why,  Dopey,  old 
fellow,"  she  said,  "can — can  you  talk?" 

"Certainly  I  can,  when  there's  anyone  worth  talking  to,"  replied  Dopey,  yawning. 

"Thank  you,"  said  Alice,  "that's  a  compliment  I  take  it." 

"You  can  take  it,  or  leave  it,"  said  Dopey,  not  unkindly.  "It'll  be  all  the  same 
in  a  hundred  years,"  and  he  closed  his  eyes  and  went  sound  asleep  again. 

Alice  appealed  to  his  more  alert  companion.  "I've  never,"  she  said,  "in  all  the 
time  I've  been  here,  seen  him  awake  before.    Why  is  he  asleep  like  that  all  the  time?" 

"That's  easy,"  said  Leo  No.  I,  "that's  because  you  are  a  good  little  girl,  and  good 
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Alice  at  O.L.C.  (continued) 

little  girls  don't  come  snooping  around  here  at  night.  You  always  see  me  awake 
because  I'm  the  Day  Lion.  But  as  soon  as  it  gets  real  dark,  he  takes  his  turn  on  watch. 
By  the  time  you're  out  for  morning  walk,  of  course  it's  my  turn  again." 

"Really,  no  kidding?"  said  Alice? 

"No  lion,"  said  Leo. 

"My,"  said  Alice,  "what  a  lot  you  two  must  see  and  know  about  the  school  and 
the  girls  who've  gone  here  for  years  and  years  and  years.  Tell  me  what  do  you  think 
of  the  modern  girl  compared  with  grandma  when  she  went  to  school?" 

"Now,  young  lady,"  said  Leo,  that's  putting  me  on  a  spot.  I  think  you're  trying 
to  twist  my  tail.  But  I'll  tell  you — I  love  'em  all  alike,  because  there's  not  really  so 
much  difference  as  you  could  squeeze  through  the  keyhole  there.  Sure,  they  used  to  trail 
around  in  long  skirts  and  stiff  shirts  and  big  buns  of  hair  (pardon  me,  chignons  they 
were),  and  now  they  romp  in  sweaters  and  shorts  and  cut  their  hair  almost  like  boys', 
and  today  they  think  they're  awfully  advanced,  but  bless  you,  they're  the  same  good- 
hearted  kids  from  year  to  year,  and  each  Commencement  Day  when  they  come  out  here 
in  their  white  dresses  with  roses  in  their  arms,  to  have  their  pictures  taken  with  Dopey 
and  me,  well,  my  old  heart  is  fit  to  burst  with  pride  and  affection.  Why,  I'll  bet  you 
the  old  Dodo  up  there  in  the  Dean's  office,  and  all  the  other  odd  characters  who  teach 
all  that  learning — reeling  and  writhing,  distraction  and  derision,  and  mystery  and 
drawling  and  Laughing  and  Grief — I'll  bet  you  they  all  feel  the  same  as  I  do, — fair 
bursting  with  pride  and  wiping  the  mist  off  their  spectacles." 

Alice  was  a  little  doubtful,  but  her  mind  was  on  another  track.  "But"she  wailed, 
"I  often  wonder  what's  the  sense  of  learning  all  that  stuff,  just  to  forget  a  lot  of  it.  I 
mean  what  good  does  it  do  you?    Where  does  it  get  you?" 

"Now,  now,"  replied  the  lion,  "don't  rush,  just  be  calm  and  listen  to  reason.  Your 
face  has  got  some  sense  in  it — though  it  isn't  a  clever  one.  You  can't  expect  to  see 
results  all  at  once.  It  took  a  long  time  and  lots  of  good  food  and  exercise  for  you 
to  grow  into  the  fine  healthy  girl  you  are  now;  it  takes  a  still  longer  time,  the  best 
mental  vitamins,  and  plenty  of  mental  and  spiritual  exercise  to  make  you  equally  healthy 
mentally  and  spiritually — qualified  to  be  an  all  round  useful  citizen.  Take  care  of 
the  character,  I  always  say,  and  the  career  will  take  care  of  itself.  Yes,  that's  what  I 
would  like  to  tell  them  all  on  the  day  when  they  leave  here  for  the  last  time.  When 
they  turn  at  the  gate  to  have  a  last  look  at  the  castle  and  wave  a  last  farewell  to 
Dopey  and  me,  that's  what  I'll  be  saying:  "Don't  forget — character's  everything!" 
Well,  this  is  a  long  speech  from  an  old  fellow  like  me.  But  it's  from  the  heart,  you 
know.  And  that's  another  thing — character's  fourfold.  There's  body,  mind  and  spirit, 
but  don't  forget  to  exercise  your  heart  as  well.  Be  sure  your  heart  is  in  the  right 
place,  and  then  let  it  talk.  Well,  goodbye  now"  said  Leo,  as  the  deep  notes  of  the 
tower  bell  warned  all  who  were  abroad  that  it  was  almost  time  for  dinner. 

Alice  raised  her  head  and  tried  to  gather  her  sleepy  wits.  Her  Geometry  had 
fallen  from  her  lap  and  her  pencil  was  at  the  bottom  of  the  steps.  When  she  remem- 
bered, she  turned  quickly  to  look  at  Leo,  who  was  as  usual  staring  down  the  driveway. 
But  Alice  wasn't  quite  certain — surely  there  was  a  twinkle  in  the  corner  of  his  eye? 

A  voice  from  above  shrilled,  "Hey,  Alice,  the  bell  has  gone." 

"OK"  said  Alice,  and  she  scrambled  up,  a  little  stiffly.  She  looked  around,  and, 
sure  that  no  one  was  in  sight,  she  bent  down  swiftly  and  planted  a  kiss  on  the  top  of 
Leo's  head.      "I  won't  forget,  old  thing,"  she  said,  and  streaked  off  for  the  side  door. 

M.  H.  S. 
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ODETTE  ABODI 

Heave)?  bless  the  day  she  came, 
Straight  from  Maracaibo's  fame. 
Though  concert  music  was  in  her  mind, 
So  she  did  mingle  with  this  kind. 

Many  a  day  she  spent  in  thought 
Upon  the  piano  she  did  wrought 
For  in  the  future  there  did  seem, 
A  grand  piano  for  Odette,  the  Queen. 


HELEN  DUNCAN 

Quiet  and  sweet  and  meek  she  came, 
To  this  school  she  brought  the  same 
From  Oshawa  set  forth  this  lass 
To  work  with  honesty  in  her  class. 

Oh  hours  she  spent  at  play, 
In  the  commercial  room  they  say. 
A  pleasant  future  there  did  gleam, 
Of  being  a  secretary  she  did  dream. 


RONA  GAMEROFF 

When  burst  forth  Rona,  from  Montreal, 
A  glee  and  a  mirth  spread  through  the  class, 
For  up  the  halls  there  rang  much  laughter 
That  there  ivill  always  dwell  hereafter. 

Serious  she  did  seem  at  times, 
Upon  her  studies  of  all  the  kinds, 
Deep  in  her  mind  there  dwelt  a  dream 
A  wife  for  Morty  was  her  theme. 


NANCY  HOWLETT 
Sweet  Nancy  from  Toronto  came 
To  beat  up  Rita,  day  and  night. 
Though  in  her  mind  there  dwelt  a  dream 
Of  Pike,  of  Pike  the  handsome  knight. 

Many  an  hour  she  spent  in  toil 
Upon  her  shorthand  she  did  boil 
For  in  the  future  there  did  seem 
A  secretaryship  for  this  fair  queen. 


MARGIE  MAC  DON  ALU 


Straight  from  Noranda  Margie  came 
Where  all  the  gold  is,  so  they  claim. 
For  many  a  person  she  did  fool 
With  quietness  and  meekness  in  the  school. 

Here  many  an  hour  she  pondered 
Upon  her  Latin  she  wondered 
Of  a  marvellous  future  she  did  dream 
For  a  patient  nurse  one  day  did  seem. 


jOAN  MOTHERSILL 

Fair  and  proud  ]oan  did  roam 
Right  from  Ottawa,  the  government  home. 
With  all  this  meekness  she  did  rule 
Among  her  classmates  there  in  school. 

Nursing,  nursing  is  her  aim 
Yes  even  in  surgery  she'll  win  fame. 
Ottawa  Civic,  Toronto  General,  I  cannot  say 
But  all  the  doctors  for  her  services  will  pray. 


DIANE  YOUNG 

Right  in  Hamilton  Diane  has  fame 
Above  all  her  town  folk  I  proclaim 
She  studied  hard,  she  studied  long 
And  seldom  is  her  answer  wrong. 

Diane,  Diane  whatever  you  be 
We  know  at  McMaster  you'll  get  your  degree. 
Your  name  will  be  known  far  and  wide 
While  we  at  O.L.C.  will  watch  with  pride. 


PAT  MURPHY 

From  the  north  in  Coniston  Pat  did  hail 
Hoping  for  a  warmer  clime  that  cold  trail. 
Hours  she  spent  in  writing,  many  a  weird  line 
That ' s  the  way  she  spent  much  time. 

Newspapers  now  she  reads  galore 
Stories  she  likes  and  some  she  does  abhor 
To  be  a  journalist  is  Pat's  great  dream 
Pat,  we  all  hope  you  can  follow  your  scheme. 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS 

NAME  Pet  Saying  Ambition         Probable  Destination 

Dorthy  Nourse  .  .1  wanna  go  home  Model  Selling  clothes  in  Eaton's 

Annex 

Sylvia  Meetink  .  I've  got  to  get  this  Emptying  bed  pans  in 

history  done   Nurse    Hamilton  General 

Shirley  Umphrey  I  haven't  got  a  clue  Dietitian   Washing  dishes  in  Bowles 

Zulameta            Dr.  Hunter  is  calling  President  of  a  "Spinster" 

Giberstein   me  on  the  buzzer  Get  married    Club 

Nancy  Price   I  can't  go  that  Learn  to  spell    Rewriting  Webster's 

a  ten  syllable 
word  

Estrella  Audai  .  ...Diet  to-morrow  A  millionaire's    Wife  of  a  street-cleaner 

wife  

Myriam  Audai  ...  Second  dessert,  please  Chemist   Pasting  labels  on  medicine 

bottles 

Blanca 

Vorg-Blance   "Carrizo"   Riding  teacher  ...Cleaning  stables 

Marianela  Blanca,  hold  your 

Carcamo    stomach  in   Authoress   Writing  commercials 

Ducy  Baltuch   Any  mail?   Secretary   Married  to  a  type-writer 

Dawn  Myles   For  John's  sake  Dietitian   Working  in  a  grocery  store 


ELEMENTARIES 

NAME  Favourite  Saying  Pet  Aversion 

Patsy  Earle   Stop  it  Julieta!   Singing 

Joan  Collacutt   Oh,   Denny!   Sleeping  with  pup  Denny 

Karen  Munroe   Marijo,  please  get  off  my  bed. Singing 

Anne  Geikie   Really!   Staying  in  bed 

Julieta  Franco   Me  no  curly!   Hitting  people 

Paulina  Franco   Ellen  Mary,  look!   Fighting  with  Curly 

Ellen  Mary  Inskip  Oh,  Lyn  Cowboys 

Marijo  Williams   Stop  mocking  me  Psychology 
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The  curtain  is  rising,  the  audience  is  quiet, 

Why?  because  the  Freshmen  are  going  to  raise  a  riot. 

Yes,  you  know  them,  so  fine  and  proud, 

That's  V alerie  McCabe  at  the  head  of  the  crowd, 

The  brain  of  the  class  is  this  good-lookin'  lass. 

Next  is  June  McDonald,  small  and  gay, 

Her  jokes  are  real  good,  laugh  if  you  may. 

Brenda  Hendel  is  the  life  of  the  school, 

For  her  high-finks  are  knoiun  as  a  rule. 

Connie  fen  kins,  the  beam  of  grade  nine, 

Is  thinking  of  being  a  doctor  of  ?nine. 

Oh!  there's  Barbara  Martin,  shortest  of  all, 

As  a  nurse  she'll  help  Connie  at  every  call. 

Betty  Spajford's  always  teasing  Gay, 

A  wife  for  a  man,  she  plans  some  day. 

Es telle  is  dreaming  constantly, 

Of  being  a  dietitian  at  O.L.C. 

Seindla  Ghelman  from  Venezuela  hails, 

As  a  secretary  she'll  learn  the  English  tales. 

Dark-haired  and  blue-eyed  Beverly  Knight, 

With  that  wonderful  dancing  she'll  rise  to  great  height, 

Our  Diane  Brouse  will  win  much  fame, 

As  a  riding  instructress,  great  horses  she'll  tame. 

That's  Carol  Stinson  you  see  over  there. 

A  school  class  she'll  rule  with  strictness  and  care. 

Beverly  Hawkins  of  the  future  does  dream. 

Of  becoming  a  wife  is  her  constant  theme. 

Loretta  Currey  likes  to  get  mail, 

She  thinks  of  the  future,  so  she  won't  fail. 

Natalie  Stasick  a  reporter  will  be 

If  you  don't  believe  me  fust  wait  and  see. 

The  curtain  is  closing  the  audience  is  delighted, 

For  all  our  great  dreams  they  have  sighted. 
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ATHLETIC  ASSOCIATION  EXECUTIVE,  1950 


FRONT  ROW:  Lyn  Rutherford  (Vice-Pres.) ,  Marlene  Deller  (President),  Miss  Howson, 
(Faculty  Advisor),  Jan  Nichols,  ( Sec.-Treas. ) 

Back  ROW:  J.  Scott  (M.  H.  Capt.),  Gay  McLean  (M.H.  sub-Capt.),  Jane  Farlinger 
(H.H.  Capt.),  Les  Taylor  (H.H.  sub-Capt.),  Denny  Springer  (F.H.  sub-Capt.), 
Jane  Doelle  (F.H.  Capt.) 


BASEBALL 

Sharp  at  four  o'clock  books  are  forgotten  as  the  house  teams  stream  out  to  the 
playing  field.  "Batter  up — and  we're  off.  Strike  one!  And  watch  that  ball  fly!!!" 
All  are  out  on  the  field  whether  playing  or  cheering,  shouting  for  their  house.  Finally 
after  the  exciting  and  close  games  the  results  came  in  as  follows:  Maxwell  first,  and 
Hare  second. 


i'age  Thirty-jour 


BADMINTON 


Although  all  of  the  competition  is  of  an  inter-school  nature  badminton  occupies 
a  leading  place  in  the  sports  activities  of  O.L.C.  There  were  many  participants  but  of 
course  only  a  few  could  emerge  victors.  The  important  thing  to  remember  is  that  the 
game  is  the  thing  and  he  who  plays  it  straight,  clean  and  hard  is  a  winner  even  when 
he  loses.  Our  salute  to  the  champions  who  deserve  recognition  for  their  exceptional 
performances.  They  are:  Singles  winner,  Lyn  Rutherford  with  Joan  Houghton  as 
runner  up;  the  doubles'  cup  was  won  by  Sonia  Robertson  and  Lyn  Rutherford  with  sec- 
ond place  honours  going  to  Jo.  Scott  and  Thelma  Taylor. 


VOLLEYBALL 

Immediately  after  baseball  was  finished  volleyball  took  its  place  on  the  sports 
agenda. 

Every  house  entered  two  teams  and  a  round  robin  tournament  then  began. 

The  enthusiasm  was  large  and  everybody  wanted  a  chance  to  "spike"  that  ball 
and  score  a  point.  As  a  result  of  this  interest  shown  team  spirit  was  high  and  the 
majority  of  the  games  were  extremely  close  which  proved  to  be  rather  nerve  wracking 
for  the  numerous  onlookers. 

After  the  tournament  was  over  four  teams  were  very  close  and  so  a  play-off  was 
held  and  the  outcome  was:  First,  Maxwell  and  also  second,  Maxwell. 


TENNIS 

This  year's  tennis  turned  out  to  be  quite  eventful  with  girls  from  each  house  par- 
ticipating in  the  tournaments  which  were  held  in  the  late  fall.  Before  that  the  courts 
were  in  constant  use  and  the  only  thing  that  could  keep  the  girls  off  was  the  rain 
which  fortunately  did  not  come  very  often.  Throughout  the  whole  season  true  sports- 
manship was  practiced  by  all  and  the  final  games  were  both  close  and  exciting. 

The  winner  of  the  singles  was  Lyn  Rutherford  and  the  runner  up  was  Marlene 
Deller.  In  the  doubles  the  winners  were  Sonia  Roberton  and  Lyn  Rutherford  and 
second  Marlene  Deller  and  Jane  Nichols. 


FIELD  DAY 

Mother  Nature  was  extremely  kind  this  year  and  the  annual  field  day  was  run 
off  amidst  glorious  sunshine. 

Although  there  were  three  classes,  Senior,  Intermediate  and  Junior,  and  numerous 
events  to  be  entered  into  in  each  respective  class,  the  meet  was  run  off  smoothly  and 
quickly.  By  supper  time  the  results  had  been  compiled  and  the  winners  were  being 
congratulated. 

Keen  participation  in  all  events  made  the  meet  very  close  and  exciting  and  this 
interest  lead  to  a  close  race  for  top  honours  in  each  event.  Red,  Blue  and  White 
ribbons  were  handed  out  to  the  first,  second  and  third  positions  respectively. 

The  cup  winners  of  the  three  groups  were  as  follows,  Senior:  1.  M.  L.  Coleman,  2. 
M.  Deller,  D.  Springer,  3  J.  Scott.  Intermediate:  1.  L.  Rutherford,  2.  J.  Mothersill, 
3.  S.  Roberton,  B.  Spafford.    Junior:  1.  N.  Deller,  2.  M.  J.  Williams,  3-  C.  Munro. 
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BASKETBALL  "A"  TEAM 


This  year  basketball  was  the  outstanding  sport  of  the  year.  An  enthusiast^ 
interest  was  shown  and  where  there  is  enthusiasm,  there  is  also  determination.  Whether 
the  team  won  or  lost  they  always  played  fairly  and  with  a  keen  sense  of  sportsmanship 
which  is  an  excellent  record.  We  travelled  quite  a  bit  this  year  and  all  games 
whether  at  home  or  away  were  very  close. 

The  season  opened  with  Burlington  High  School  coming  here  and  the  score  ended 
at  26-20  for  us.  This  started  the  season  off  to  a  roaring  beginning  and  from  then  on 
it  was  game  after  game,  the  results  of  which  were  as  follows:  Moulton  (26-1 9), 
Branksome  (13-13),  Hatfield  (21-22)  (21-6),  Burlington  (19-26),  St.  Clements 
(6-12),  and  Whitby  (20-15)  (9-4). 

A  total  of  six  games  were  won  out  of  nine  played — an  excellent  improvement 
over  last  year.  The  credit  of  the  record  is  largely  due  to  Miss  Howson's  excellent 
coaching.  Without  her  encouragement  and  leadership  we  would  have  been  sunk. 
Many  thanks  Miss  Howson. 

The  members  of  the  team  were:  Shots,  M.  Deller,  J.  Scott,  T.  Taylor,  and  J.  Far- 
linger;  the  Guards  were:  L.  Rutherford  (capt.),  S.  Roberton,  J.  Nichols,  M.  Evans, 
and  H.  Mitchell. 


BASKETBALL  "B"  TEAM 

The  Basketball  season  opened  this  year  with  a  lot  of  enthusiasm  and  although 
the  team  didn't  win  very  many  games  they  kept  their  spirits  high  and  kept  trying 
right  to  the  glorious  end. 

The  team  played  seven  games  of  good  basketball  and  showed  clean  sportsman- 
ship. The  games  were  played  against  Burlington  (8-52)  (9-33),  Moulton  (7-8), 
Branksome  (6-11),  St.  Clements  (2-6)  and  last  but  certainly  not  least  Whitby 
(7-6)  (9-7). 

Most  teams  would  have  given  up  hope  after  the  first  few  losses  and  we  think 
this  team  would  have  too  if  it  wasn't  for  the  keen  interest  and  encouragement  given 
them  by  thir  coach  Miss  Howson. 

The  girls  that  played  for  the  team  this  year  were:  Shots:  N.  Chapman  (Capt.),  D. 
Springer,  M.  L.  Coleman,  G.  Lake.  Guards:  J.  Doelle,  G.  McLean,  R.  Corlett,  K. 
Lake,  and  J.  Murrel. 


SWIMMING  MEET 

The  inter-house  swimming  meet  went  off  with  a  big  splash  this  year.  There 
was  a  large  "audience"  at  the  meet, — the  faculty  giving  us  an  extra  boost.  Each 
house  was  well  represented  and  only  the  final  results  were  held  that  night  as  the 
preliminaries  being  held  previously. 

The  individual  results  turned  out  to  be:  Senior — 1.  M.  Deller,  2.  R.  Corlett, 
3,  P.  Tulk.  Intermediate — 1.  D.  Brouse,  2.  V.  McCabe,  3.  A.  Gostlin,  and 
Junior — 1.  N.  Deller,  2.  C.  Munro,  3.  J.  Collacutt. 

Ruth  Corlett  entertained  us  with  some  ornamental  swimming,  and  she  was  fol- 
lowed by  Carol  Nichol,  Kay  Lake  and  Gwen  Lake  who  also  patterned  fascinating  pic- 
tures with  ornamental  swimming. 

The  house  winners  were:  Maxwell,  first;  Hare,  second;  and  lastly  Farewell. 

Our  special  thanks  go  to  Miss  Howson  who  carefully  judged  each  event  and 
ended  up  in  the  pool  herself — clothes  and  all. 
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FIELD  DAY  AND  SWIM  MEET  WINNERS 

S.  Robertson,  L.  Rutherford,  M.  E.  Coleman,  N.  Deller,  B.  Browse,  M.  Deller 


axwell  uTouse 


Shield  Winner  1949-50 

Maxwell  House  got  off  to  a  wonderful  start  this  year.  In  tennis  Lyn  Rutherford 
won  the  singles,  and  Lyn  and  Sonia  Roberton  won  the  doubles. 

On  Field  Day  Maxwell  came  second  with  thanks  to  M.  Deller,  J.  Scott,  and  N. 
Chapman  who  came  in  second,  third,  and  fourth  in  senior  section,  and  L.  Rutherford, 
S.  Roberton  and  B.  A.  Spafford  who  came  in  first  and  tied  for  third  in  intermediate. 

L.  Rutherford  and  Nancy  Chapman,  captains  of  our  school  basketball  teams  head 
our  list  of  M.H.  players  who  were  H.  Mitchell,  M.  Deller,  S.  Roberton,  R.  Corlett, 
G.  McLean  and  J.  Scott.    Cheerleader  Kay  Lake  was  our  house  representtative. 

Those  on  House  team  were:  P.  Hogan,  S.  Hosie,  V.  McCabe,  S.  Meeking,  J. 
Collacutt,  E.  Audai,  A.  Duncombe,  P.  Tulk,  N.  Price,  B.  A.  Spafford,  G.  Budd,  and 
J.  Sutherland.  M.H.  played  four  terrific  games  with  close  scores,  and  came  in  second 
winning  two  of  the  four. 

In  badminton,  singles  was  won  by  L.  Rutherford,  and  doubles  by  L.  Rutherford 
and  S.  Roberton. 

We  took  top  honours  in  the  senior  section  of  the  swim  met  with  M.  Deller, 
P.  Tulk  and  R.  Corlett  coming  first,  second  and  third.  In  Intermediate  D.  Brouse  and 
V.  McCabe  tied  for  first,  and  in  Junior  section  J.  Collacutt  floated  in  third. 
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M.H.  captured  baseball  honours  with  the  following  up  to  bat:  G.  Budd,  Chap- 
man, Corlett,  Deller,  Dougall,  Duncombe,  Hosie,  Lake,  Lytle,  McLean,  Mitchell, 
Tulk,  Price,  Roberton,  Rutherford  and  Scott.    Home  runs  were  our  specialty ! ! 

On  our  winning  volleyball  team  were:  Duncombe,  Lake,  Deller,  Chappie,  Lytle, 
Price,  Earle,  Budd,  Roberton,  Rutherford,  Scott. 

We  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to  thank  the  members  of  the  Maxwell  House  for 
showing  such  fine  spirit  and  co-operation,  and  for  making  the  House  such  a  success 
this  year.    Keep  it  up — Maxwell! 


a  la  re  arouse 

Well,  the  Hares  have  offered  a  bit  of  competition  to  the  other  Houses — anyway 
we  kept  them  guessing.  Our  Hares  were  a  super  bunch  of  kids  and  showed  a  good 
house  spirit. 

In  the  field  day  last  fall  the  Hares  made  a  good  start,  coming  3rd  with  72  points. 
Most  of  the  girls  entered  into  the  events  and  showed  good  sportsmanship.  Special 
congratulations  go  to  Bervice  Williams,  2nd  in  Junior  and  M.  E.  Coleman  first  in 
Senior. 

Our  inter-house  baseball  last  fall  was  very  successful  with  Hare  House  coming  in 
a  close  second.  Thanks  to  tthe  following  girls  for  their  co-operation:  P.  Foster,  P. 
Franco,  D.  Baltuch,  J.  Black,  N.  Howlett,  J.  McDonald,  H.  Meadd,  M.  Osumi,  K. 
Reeves  and  S.  Umphreys,  L.  Taylor,  J.  Farlinger. 

In  volleyball  Hare's  1st  team  came  3rd.  Thanks  to  the  following  girls:  M.  Baker, 
M.  E.  Coleman,  D.  Dunbar,  M.  Evans,  P.  Foster,  A.  Gostlin,  N.  Howlett,  H.  Meadd, 
B.  Lipson,  J.  McDonald,  D.  Nourse,  K.  Reeves,  S.  Umphrey,  L.  Taylor  and  J. 
Farlinger. 

Again  in  the  swimming  meet  we  came  in  second.  Our  success  was  helped  by  the 
following  girls:  A.  Gostlin,  3rd  in  the  Intermediate  winners,  besides  B.  Knight,  D. 
Nourse,  M.  Evans,  J.  Farlinger. 

The  school  basketball  team  came  forth  with  a  few  sturdy  Hares.  Those  who  made 
the  teams  were  M.  Evans,  G.  Lake,  and  J.  Farlinger. 

In  the  inter-house  basketball  Hare  came  through  with  great  success,  coming  first, 
with  the  help  of  L.  Taylor,  B.  Knight,  S.  Umphrey,  D.  Nourse,  R.  Gameroff,  P.  Foster, 
D.  Dunbar,  N.  Howlett,  A.  Goslin,  E.  M.  Inskip,  P.  Franco,  and  C.  Jenkins. 

On  behalf  of  Hare  House,  thanks  go  to  the  A. A.  executive  and  Miss  Howson  for 
their  sincere  help. 

We'd  like  to  thank  all  our  loyal  Hares  for  their  co-operation  and  sportsmanship. 
You're  really  a  super  bunch  of  kids  and  have  brought  Hare  House  up  in  standing  this 
year.  Let's  cross  our  fingers  that  Hare  House  will  win  the  shield  soon,  if  not  next  year. 
They  deserve  it. 

"We've  got  the  House,  we've  got  the  steam, 
We've  got  the  girls;  we've  got  the  team, 
House  !    Steam  !    Girls  !    Team  ! 
Yeah,  Hare  House!" 

Jane  Farlinger  (captain) 
Lesley  Taylor  (sub-captain) 
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I  stood  on  the  top  of  the  cliff  and  watched  the  sun  sink  out  of  sight  leaving  a 
cold,  grey  sky  to  quiet  the  earth.  Looking  downward  I  saw  below  me  the  calm  black 
sea  and  the  seaweed  pushing  gently  against  the  rocks. 

A  young,  sad  looking  woman  came  into  my  sight  and  I  watched  her  glide  to  the 
top  of  the  cliff  with  the  gracefulness  and  ease  of  the  winds.  She  was  tall  and  slim  and 
had  long  flowing  locks  with  the  waves  of  the  sea  in  them.  She  stood  motionless  near 
the  edge  of  the  cliff  and  the  winds  played  with  her  golden  hair  and  blew  it  softly 
around  her  face. 

The  sky  above  suddenly  darkened  and  the  waters  of  the  sea  below  became 
angry  and  lashed  at  the  rocks.  The  wind  blew  stormily  into  the  crags  and  I  heard 
a  thousand  voices  rise  to  a  magnificent  chant.  The  air  began  to  thicken  with  mist  which 
rolled  towards  the  sea  out  of  nowhere,  and  dots  of  rain  were  cooling  the  atmosphere. 

The  woman  did  not  move,  but  she  stared  downwards  at  the  black  sea  which 
swirled  and  frothed  with  anger  into  a  foreboding  whirlpool.  The  rain  began  to  pour 
down  and  the  mist  rolled  and  billowed  up  to  the  top  of  the  cliff.  As  it  reached  the 
woman  she  seemed  to  be  edged  closer  to  the  side  of  the  cliff.  She  lifted  her  head 
to  the  heavens  and  a  flash  of  lightning  blinded  the  world  momentarily.  When  I 
looked  again  the  woman  had  vanished  from  my  sight.  The  voices  grew  suddenly 
louder  and  the  winds  blew  stronger  and  the  whirlpool  gurgled  with  evil.  Standing 
on  the  plot  where  the  woman  had  been,  I  looked  down  at  the  sea  and  I  saw  calmness; 
I  felt  the  wind  and  I  felt  peace  in  the  air;  I  saw  the  calm  black  sea  and  the  seaweed 
gently  pushing  against  the  rocks  and  some  of  the  seaweed  was  golden. 

Gay  McLean 


Peace  after  a  quarrel  is  like  Chopin  after  Be-Bop 

Nancy  Chapman 
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acjic  vUorda 

"But  have  you  heard  the  magic  of  a  word?"  These  were  indeed  prophet j'  ivordl 
that  greeted  our  ears  at  the  commencement  of  a  dramatic  recital  by  Dickson-Kenwin. 
In  the  next  few  short  hours  we  were  to  be  transported  into  far-away  lands  of  adventurc- 
and  glory,  sadness  and  joy.  There  we  lived,  laughed,  and  wept  with  the  characters 
portrayed  by  the  skillful  old  gentleman. 

First  we  were  given  glimpses  of  some  Shakespearean  characters.  The  most  familiar 
and  loved  of  Shakespeare  s  men  came  to  life  before  our  eyes.  The  melancholy  Jaques 
from  "As  You  Like  It",  who  affected  such  a  cynical  philosophy,  was  present  in  one  of 
his  most  contemplative  moods.  From  his  sardonic  monologue  we  turned  to  an 
atmosphere  of  suspense  and  pent-up  emotions.  Was  there  anyone  in  the  audience  who 
could  not  see  the  dagger  suspended  before  the  tormented  Macbeth?  The  terrible 
struggle  in  his  mind  was  clearly  evident;  even  before  the  actual  murder  his  conscience 
was  troubling  him.  Barely  was  this  portrayal  of  a  man's  naked  soul  finished,  when  the 
scene  shifted  and  Sir  John  Falstaff  appeared.  Although  Dickson-Kenwin  himself  is 
extremely  slight,  it  was  easy  to  visualize  the  corpulent  old  knight.  The  lusty  humour 
of  the  drunken  rogue  contrasted  markedly  with  the  mental  conflict  of  Macbeth  and 
with  the  foreboding  scene  that  followed. 

The  "Ghost  Scene"  from  "Hamlet"  was  unique  in  its  presentation.  The  fact  that 
the  parts  of  both  Hamlet  and  his  father  were  taken  by  one  actor,  created  an  eerie 
illusion.  The  hollow  tones  of  the  ghost,  while  he  was  recounting  the  details  of  his 
"most  foul  and  unnatural  murder"  heightened  the  suspense  until  Hamlet's  desolate 
cry  sent  a  thrill  of  terror  running  down  one's  back.  It  would  have  been  no  surprise  to 
have  seen  Hamlet  kill  Claudius  then  and  there,  so  wrought  up  was  he.  Following  this 
perturbed  scene,  the  stirring  speech  made  by  Henry  V  to  his  troops,  before  the  battle 
of  Harfleur,  was  given  in  all  its  martial  glory.  One  was  tempted  to  rise  and  fight  for 
England,  for  freedom,  and  for  Harry  until  the  French  were  no  more!  Indeed  so  spent 
were  our  emotions  by  this  time,  that  a  lighter  scene,  from  "The  Tempest" ,  was  welcomed 
gladly.  Even  then,  the  coolly  calculating  magician  and  his  uncouth  servant  were  too 
vividly  painted  to  escape  notice.  It  seemed  impossible  that  the  man  who  had  played 
the  young  and  well-bred  King  Henry  could  so  quickly  change  into  a  slavering  idiot. 
The  bestial  qualities  present  in  Caliban  were  only  too  clearly  brought  out.  One  felt 
vaguely  unclean  after  even  being  in  the  same  room  with  the  savage. 

Dickson-Kenwin  retired  after  this  sketch  and  reappeared  in  costume  to  put  on 
what  many  considered  to  be  the  most  moving  performance  of  the  evening.  He  literally 
became  Cardinal  Wolsey  pouring  forth  his  heart  to  Cromwell,  his  faithful  secretary. 
It  was  a  graphic  description  of  a  lonely  old  man  who  had  given  up  his  life  to  a  lost 
cause.  The  eternal  cry  of  mankind,  as  the  door  of  death  is  opened,  was  heard;  "Oh, 
that  I  had  served  my  God  as  faithfully  as  my  king!"  While  our  "king"  may  not  cor- 
respond with  the  actual  monarch  Wolsey  meant,  our  souls  are  stirred  by  this  common 
realization  that  treasures  and  honours  amassed  on  earth  will  not  suffice  in  heaven. 

After  an  intermission  the  actor  came  on  stage  to  give  his  interpretation  of  some 
Dickensian  characters.  He  gave  a  dialogue  between  the  brutal  Bill  Sikes  and  the 
malevolent  Fagin.  It  was  the  famous  scene  in  which  the  perverted  mind  of  the  old 
Jew  forced  Sikes  into  killing  his  mistress.  The  low  intellect  of  Sikes  and  the  sadistic 
craftiness  of  Fagin  were  cleverly  contrasted.  The  lowest  elements  in  human  life  were 
revealed;  it  was  not  a  pretty  sight. 

All  the  items  on  the  programme  were  psychologically  contrasted;  therefore  a 
delightfully  humourous  glimpse  was  given  of  Mr.  Wilkins  Micawber  and  Uriah  Heep. 
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Magic  Words,  cont'd 

The  pompous  Mr.  Micawber,  so  fond  of  high  flown  language,  was  expertly  drawn, 
but  the  portrayal  of  the  detestable  Uriah  Heep  was  most  arresting.  It  was  very  easy 
to  despise  Uriah  for  his  hypocritical  assumption  of  humility,  which  in  reality  concealed 
a  diabolic  malignity. 

The  Dickensian  cameos  came  to  a  close  with  an  excerpt  from  "A  Tale  of  Two 
Cities''  in  which  Sydney  Carton,  transformed  by  unselfish  love,  decided  to  go  to  the 
guillotine  to  save  his  successful  rival  in  love. 

The  audience  was  greatly  entertained  by  the  humourous  character  sketch  that 
followed.  "The  Charity  Dinner"  was  a  series  of  after  dinner  speeches  given  to  the 
"Society  for  the  Presentation  of  Blankets  and  Top  Boots  to  Cannibals.  '  Dickson- 
Kenwin  in  turn  became  a  pompous,  opinionated  chairman,  a  bland  and  oily  secretary, 
and  an  emotional  Frenchman  who  made  an  elegant  toast  to  "Ze  Ladeez."  The  sketches 
were  amusing  because  they  were  so  true  to  life;  the  same  types  of  philanthropists  are 
to  be  found  in  any  organization. 

The  evening  concluded  with  the  "Dream  Scene"  from  "The  Bells."  In  this 
selection  Dickson-Kenwin  was  assisted  by  Gladys  Atwood.  The  play  was  somewhat 
reminiscent  of  the  scene  from  Macbeth;  the  circumstances  concerning  the  crime,  the 
mental  tortures  of  both  men,  and  the  delusions  under  which  both  were  suffering,  all 
corresponded.  The  stark  realism  of  the  acute  distress  that  Mathias  was  undergoing 
was  very  convincing. 

Dickson-Kenwin  responded  to  the  applause  of  the  audience  with  the  recitation  of 
the  inspiring  poem  "If" .    Thus  ended  our  brief  excursion  into  the  magic  land  of  words. 


Why  ? 

Why  do  the  birds  change  each  season? 
Tell  me  why  and  give  a  reason. 

For  in  the  winter  when  the  snow  is  white 
Bluebirds  make  the  day  more  bright. 

And  in  the  spring  on  many  a  day 
You'll  see  a  robin  fly  your  way, 

And  after  all  the  little  birds 

That  in  the  summer  can  be  heard 

Come  the  notes  of  the  wild  goose  call 
To  herald  in  the  golden  fall. 

Why  do  the  birds  change  each  season? 
I'll  tell  you  why  and  give  a  reason. 

God  gives  to  man  a  sign  to  see 
What  season  next  it's  going  to  be 

And  brightens  up  the  daily  lull 
That  otherwise  is  gray  and  dull. 

That ' s  why  the  birds  change  each  season. 
That's  why  and  that's  the  reason. 

Midori  Osumi 
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A  ship  came  sailing  o'er  the  sea, 

Her  sails  were  ripped,  her  flag  in  three. 

Bui  on  she  battled  'gainst  each  wave, 

And  from  each  one  her  life  did  save. 

But  then  upon  a  rock  she  dashed 

And  all  her  hopes  for  safety  smashed. 

Hateful,  evil  waves  did  pound 

Her  courage,  while  the  wind  did  sound 

The  howling  perils  of  the  sea. 

But  on  she  fought  though  ill  she  fared 

And  did  not  once  give  up  despaired. 

Then  to  her  aid  a  sister  ship 

Around  her  hull  a  rope  did  slip 

To  give  her  courage  and  new  hope 

Tor  strength  and  life  to  safety  grope. 

At  last  with  triumph  she  prevailed; 

Upon  the  sea  once  more  she  sailed. 

For  Friendship  had  come  to  her  aid 

With  Love  and  Kindness.    The  bond  was  made 

To  bring  her  through  and  make  the  grade. 

So  when  the  Sea  of  Life  is  rough 

Keep  trying  though  the  going's  tough 

For  Hardship  will  be  overcome 

By  Friendship  .... 

That's  how  the  game  is  won. 

«♦ 

Midori  Osumi 


cKomework 


l  should  be  doing  homework 

But  I  have  no  ambition, 

I've  got  my  mind  on  other  things 

Like  men  and  going  fish  in'. 

I  have  two  tests  tomorrow 

But  I  really  haven't  time, 

Because  before  I  know  it, 

The  bell  is  striking  nine! 

Maybe  I'll  have  time  upstairs  — 

/  never  do  a  thing! 

Bui  tonight  I  have  to  wash  my  hair, 

But  then  of  course  there's  Bing! 

Then  I'll  close  my  tired  eyes, 

Because  I'm  getting  drowsy — 

Until  tomorrow  morning 

When  I  find  that  I've  done  lousy! 

G.  McLi-an,  XII 
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ememoered  JLoveliness 

These  have  I  loved;  a  lilac-scented  lane; 

Patches  of  blue  sky  after  noon-day  rain; 

Wind  in  pines  and  poplars;  bees  in  clover; 

Clair  de  lune;  and  children ' s  laughter;  . 

Violin  bows  in  precision  flashing; 

Thunder  storms  and  wild  winds  lashing 

The  crying  trees;  ferns  and  laces; 

The  kitten  softness  of  pansy  faces; 

The  pristine  brilliance  of  new -f  all  n  snow; 

Negro  spirituals  murmured  low; 

Smooth,  damp  sand  under  eager  feet; 

Sweet  Alyssum  in  August  heat; 

Elves  and  fairies  -  Land  of  Never  -  Never; 

Bittersweet  memories  returning  ever; 

Peace  that  comes  at  twilight  when  ivork  is  over; 

Crescent  moons  -  and  plump  ones  after; 

Bright  freckles  on  an  upturned  nose; 

Cat ' s  fur;  babies'  crumpled  toes; 

Phantom  trees  frosted  silver;  fragrance 

Of  the  clean  wash'd  earth;  sybaritic  dance 

Of  fireflies;  tinkling  crystal;  black  on  white; 

Birchen  spirits;  sheer  moonlight. 

Mary  Ellen  Gibson,  Grade  XII. 


Snowing  in   the  Slums 

The  bleak  grey  tenements 
Stretch  block  after  block 
Where  sad  children  pray 
In  foreign  talk. 

Their  yards  are  of  dirt, 
Their  shade  is  from  smoke, 
Their  sunshine  is  fire  — 
They're  poverty  folk. 

Then  the  clouds  roll  back 
And  white  snowflakes  fall, 
Covering  the  world  — 
Tenements  and  all. 

They  cover  the  dirt! 
With  a  blanket  of  white. 
They  bury  the  sadness 
Deep  in  the  night. 

The  children  are  laughing! 
It  is  God,  they  know, 
That  is  making  them  happy 
By  sending  the  snow. 


G.  McLean,  XII 
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t/  K^arden 

It  all  happened  years  ago  and  yet  I  can  remember  it  as  if  it  were  yesterday. 
It  was  in  1944,  a  few  months  after  my  husband  had  been  killed  in  a  flight  over 
France,  that  I  decided  to  visit  my  University  friend,  Ken  Ling  at  her  home  in  China. 
I  remember  thinking  also,  that  it  was  a  shame  she  was  living  in  China  because  that 
Oriental  land  had  never  interested  me  particularly  and  also  that  it  was  a  long  way 
from  London  and  travelling  conditions  during  the  war  were  certainly  not  what  they 
should  have  been. 

However,  as  I  recall,  the  trip  was  not  as  bad  as  I  had  anticipated  and  the  welcome 
I  received  at  her  home  made  me  very  glad  I  had  decided  to  come.  I  had  never  seen 
so  many  people  live  together  in  such  complete  harmony  before.  The  Chinese  live 
very  quietly,  never  expressing  much  emotion  and  the  young  are  taught  to  revere  their 
elders,  a  custom  too  often  forgotten  in  my  own  country.  I  learned  that  my  friend,  Ken 
Ling  had  followed  an  age-old  tradition  in  coming  to  University  in  England  and  that 
all  the  other  thirty-six  members  of  the  family  had  done  the  same. 

Ken  Ling  had  not  changed  at  all  since  our  University  days  except  that  she  seemed 
even  more  beautiful  in  her  natural  surroundings.  She  was  tall  and  thin  and  wore 
her  gowns  with  a  flowing  grace  achieved  in  the  English  only  by  pride.  The  colour 
of  her  skin  was  typically  Chinese  and  she  wore  her  blue-black  hair  in  a  style  which  we 
English  call  a  "page-boy".  I  think  I  found  her  soft  brown  eyes  her  most  perfect 
feature.    They  had  the  ability  to  express  themselves  beautifully  in  every  new  situation. 

I  enjoyed  my  stay  there  very  much.  I  found  that  the  Chinese  live  very  simply  and 
much  more  profitably  than  we  English  do.  We  read  books  and  had  long  talks  and 
went  for  a  long  walk  every  morning,  all  of  which  I  found  very  enjoyable,  and  as  I 
look  back  upon  it  I  feel  that  I  learned  more  in  my  stay  there,  than  I  ever  had  either 
before  or  since.  For  a  Chinese,  his  highest  privilege  is  to  have  a  few  hours  alone  in 
which  to  think  about  his  Gods  and  his  own  life.  Because  my  friend  taught  music 
every  afternoon  in  the  neighbouring  school,  I  too  was  allowed  this  privilege.  But  as 
anyone  knows  who  had  suffered,  it  was  as  impossible  for  me  to  escape  my  grief  in 
China  as  in  London.  Many  of  the  afternoons  I  either  read  or  took  a  walk  in  my 
friend's  garden. 

It  was  on  one  of  these  latter  occasions  that  I  came  to  understand  and  love  China 
and  her  people.  I  was  wandering  among  the  rows  of  flowers  when  I  saw  an  elderly 
man  whom  I  recognized  as  the  head  of  the  family.  He  was  seated  on  a  white  bench 
and  was  busy  carving  an  image  with  his  gnarled  hands.  At  length  he  saw  me  and 
his  eyes  crinkled  up  in  a  smile  of  kindliness  as  he  beckoned  to  me  to  sit  down  beside 
him.    At  length  he  said, 

"My  daughter,  you  English  have  a  very  peculiar  habit  of  letting  your  emotions 
be  seen  from  the  outside.    Maybe  I  see  correctly  that  you  are  sad,  no?" 

"Yes,  most  honorable  Father,  you  perceive  correctly." 

"And  then,  my  daughter,  I  perceive  correctly  also,  that  you  love  beauty  as  we 
have  here  in  this  garden?" 

"Yes,  most  honourable  Father,  you  again  perceive  correctly." 

"Then  it  is  wrong,  I  think,  my  daughter,  to  be  sad  when  you  are  surrounded  by 
such  beauty.  I  love  this  garden  very  dearly.  It  is  to  me  like  the  heavenly  garden  of 
Eden  in  which  you  believe.    My  gods  and  your  God  wanted  us  always  to  be  happy 
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and  if  he  thinks  it  is  right  to  hurt  us,  then  it  is  only  that  He  loves  us  and  desires 
to  make  stronger  our  love  for  Him." 

I  nodded  my  assent  and  he  continued. 

"Remember,  my  daughter,  what  our  learned  Father  Confucius  once  said.  'The 
gem  cannot  be  polished  without  friction,  nor  man  perfected  without  trials'.  Next 
time,  when  you  are  unhappy,  think  of  this  garden  and  its  beauty  and  your  sorrow  will 
take  its  leave." 

I  can  remember  as  if  it  were  yesterday,  walking  with  him  through  the  garden 
while  he  showed  me  its  beauties  and  gave  me  of  his  wealth  of  wisdom. 

It  was  soon  after  that  that  I  left  China  and  my  new  friends  and  returned  to  my 
home  in  England.  Many  times  since  then  I  have  remembered  his  garden  and  the  man 
who,  in  his  wisdom,  led  me  to  happiness. 

Today  I  received  a  letter  from  Ken  Ling  saying  that  he  had  passed  away  to  his 
heavenly  garden  to  be  with  his  gods.  But  in  my  heart  he  has  not  passed  away. 
He  is  now  showing  me  the  beautiful  things  in  "my  garden". 

M.  C.  McLaughlin 


3f  3  VUere  JJou 

"If  I  were  you",  the  sage  did  say, 
"I'd   do   my   work   the   proper  way, 
I'd  do  it  as  I  had  been  told, 
Respect   my   elders,   not   be  bold, 
And  put  'I'll  try'  in  place  of  'Nay'. 

I'd  be  thankful  as  well  as  gay 

At  the  start  of  each  new  day 

For  all  the  wonders  of  this  world  so  old, 

If  I  were  you. 

To  all  these  rules  you  should  obey, 

And  stick  to  them  though  come  what  may. 

For  in  your  hand  your  life  you  hold 

It's  up  to  you  to  shape  the  mould. 

I'd  start  right  now,  without  delay 

If  I  were  you." 

Midori  Osumi 


ainoows 

Rainbows.  .  .  . 

Painted  with  pastel  shades 

Against  the  vivid  blue  sky  .... 

The  rain  has  stopped;  the  sun  comes  out 
God  is  near  .... 

Diane  Dunbar 
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cKidclen  {Passage 


Sudden  turns  and  frightened  fancy, 
Shadowy  depths  and  hesitating  tread, 
Hidden  pools,  cool  and  black  as  ebony, 
Inviting  despairs  end  in  deep  repose. 
Strewn  rocks  and  stumbling  terror, 
Bottomless  pits  dropping  into  blackness, 
Crypts  of  priceless  jewels  unknown  forever, 
Skeletons  of  fooks  who  thought  to  tell. 
Silence  reigns,  the  bat  its  only  subject. 
Forgotten  passage  to  a  lost  city. 

Virginia  Goodfellow,  XII 
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onaeau 

When  I  have  time  my  bike  I'll  ride 
Down  to  the  sea,  to  watch  the  tide. 
I'll  gather  shells,  and  make  stones  skip 
The  blue  waves,  as  they  roll  and  dip. 
I'll  laugh  as  the  breakers  roar  and  hide. 

To  the  top  of  the  hills  and  down  the  side 
I'll  run,  in  the  light  of  the  eventide. 
And  the  fragrant  twilight  air  I'll  sip 
When  I  have  time. 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  green  I'll  'bide, 
To  the  whispering  leaves  my  thoughts  confide. 
Then  down  to  the  sea  again  I'll  slip, 
To  dream  for  a  moment  of  life  on  a  ship. 
When  I  have  time. 

Virginia  Goodfellow 


jCaughter 


Laughter  .... 

With  a  tinkling  sound 

Of  crystal  chimes  that  float 
Over  the  air  and  then  softly 
Fade.  .  .  . 

Diane  Dunbar 
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'efisamiento 

Eres  como  arena  fina 
Entre  la  ola  feroz, 
Si  pretendiera  buscarte 
Te  confundiria,  amor. 

Asi  me  paso  la  vida 
En  la  playa  del  amor; 
Si  le  busco  no  le  encuentro, 
Si  le  encuentro  vas  veloz. 


M  arian  hi.  a  Caragamo-Moreno 


Sueno  de  Tlavidad 


Desde  mi  cama,  atravez  del  cristalino  vidrio  de  mi  ventana,  veo  aparecer 
tenuamente  por  entre  los  desnudos  arboles,  los  primeros  resplandores  de  la  Madre 
Luna.  Mas  abajo,  sobre  el  estteril  cesped  de  mi  jardin,  la  blancura  inmaculada  de 
la  nieve  marca  en  gracioso  parece  decirnos  "Feliz  Navidad".  Cerca  de  mi  lecho,  un 
pequerio  radio  deja  oir  los  magicos  acordes  de  los  villancicos  navidenos  los  cuales  me 
son  interrumpidos  constantemente  por  los  cantos  alegres  y  alborozados  gritos  del 
populacho  pueblerino.  En  el  horizonte  se  ven  resplandecer  con  graciosa  magni- 
ficencia  millares  de  luminosas  estrellitas  que  son  arrojadas  al  espacio  por  la  fuerza 
de  los  fuegos  artificiales. 

Todo  el  mundo  canta,  baila  y  se  divierte  como  tributo  de  amor  al  pequehuelo 
que  apartado  del  rancor  del  mundo  descansa  sobre  el  pajar  de  un  humilde  pesebre. 
Yo  en  cambio  estoy  sola.  Tengo  por  unico  companero  a  este  cuarto  que  sabe  de  mis 
tristezas  y  alegrias.  Esta  noche,  el  me  ha  dicho  que  en  vez  de  divagar  en  la  congoja 
de  me  abatimiento,  saiga  a  divertirme  con  el  resto  de  los  seres  que  rinden  homenaje 
al  redentor  del  mundo,  mas  yo  me  he  negado  y  mi  alma  permanecera  triste  y 
abandonada  hasta  que  tu  la  llenes  con  la  presencia  de  tu  flgura,  esa  flgura  que  hace 
relampaguear  de  emocion  hasta  la  ultima  fibra  de  mis  entranas. 

!  Oye!  ?  No  oes  nada?  Que  son  esos  golpes  que  me  llenan  de  angustia 
y.  desesperadon  ?  Sera  el  viento  que  agota  sin  piedad  el  afeizar  de  mi  ventana,  o 
seran  acaso  los  fuertes  latidos  de  mi  corazon  que  solo  palpita  por  ti. 

!  Mira !  Porque  se  va  la  luz !  Porque  esa  tiniebla  que  todo  lo  acapare  va  en- 
valviendo  paulatinamente  la  claridad  de  mi  alcoba?  Parece  como  si  algo  hiciera  su, 
aparicion.  En  medio  de  la  oscuridad  distingo  una  silueta  .  .  .  Sera  acaso  la  de  un 
hombre?  .  .  .  Salto  de  mi  cama  y  me  dirijo  hacia  ella  esperando  que  esa  figura  sea  la 
tuya,  pero  de  pronto  ...  me  detengo  aterrorizada,  y  tristemente  veo  que  no 
eres  tu,  y  de  eso  estoy  segura,  pues  no  oigo  tus  pasos,  ni  aspiro  tu  perfumado  aliento 
que  enerva  con  santifkada  dulzura.  !  Pero,  si  no  eres  tu, ?  Quien  Sera?  Acaso  sera  un 
espiritu  que  maligno  proposito  ha  venido  a  perturbar  mi  sueno. 

Sin  mover  mucho  mi  fatigado  cuerpo,  vuelvo  a  mi  nido.  Tengo  miedo.  Quiero 
gritar  mas  esos  gritos  que  pugnan  por  brotar  de  mi  garganta  quedan  atascados  en 
mis  labios;  toco  mi  f rente,  y  mis  dedos  temblorosos  quedan  pegados  al  vapor  de  mi 
sudor  que  gota  por  gota  va  humedeciendo  mi  palida  faz. 

Ya  no  oigo  ni  los  tonos  alegres  de  la  canciones  navidehas,  ni  los  ensordecedores 
gritos  del  pueblo  enloquecido,  entonces  mi  cuerpo  desprendido  por  la  fuerza  y  el 
sentido  se  dobla  como  un  cisne  hasta  caer  suavemente  en  el  duro  de  la  madera. 

No  se  cuanto  tiempo  permaneci  inconsiente,  pero  cuando  desperte  la  luna  se 
despedia  con  sus  ultimos  fulgores  y  el  sol,  magnestuoso,  hacia  su,  presencia  de  Astro 
Rey  sobre  el  limpido  azul  tiniendo  de  nacar.  Mas  tarde  cuando  me  menteestuvo 
en  completo  descanso,  trate  de  invocar  lo  que  quizas  fue  un  sueno  o  una  pesadilla,  mas 
en  mi  mente  solo  envadia  el  pensamiento  de  futuras  delicias  que  me  brindaba  el  nuevo 
dia:  tu  presencia. 

Perla  Audai 
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nigma 


Arrodillada,  inmovil,  cerca  de  aquella  mesa, 
Una  mujer  hermosa  parece  padecer; 
Su  roslro  aceitunado  no  deja  ver  que  reza, 
Sino  que  en  sus  enlranas  predomina  la  biel. 

fuzgarla  es  imposible  pues  es  todo  un  enigma, 
Enigma  de  tristeza  y  jubilo  a  la  vez, 
Sus  ojos  muy  projundos  semejan  una  cima 
De  una  inmensa  montana  que  es  imposible  ver, 

Sus  brazos  bien  torneados  eleva  imploradora, 
Hacia  algo  infinito  que  no  parece  ver; 
Mas  ahora  cansada  de  pedir  lo  que  anora 
Caen  sus  brazos  pesados  sobre  su  tersa  tez. 

Pero  esa  realidad,  dura  muchas  veces, 
No  es  fdcil  ocultarla  aunque  se  intente  poder; 
La  mujer  hermosa  y  triste,  reza  y  se  estremece 
Al  darse  clara  cuenta  que  esta  pidiendo  FE. 

Marianela  Caracamo-Moreno 


Old  QU  71  otes 

ENGAGEMENTS 

Beverly  Sheppard  to  Jack  Robertson. 
Barbara  Nightingale  to  Dick  Gordon 
Jane  E.  Goodchild  to  Eric  C.  Scott. 
Nancy  Anderson  to  Bart  Goss. 
Shirley  Dalton  to  Bob  Harvey. 

MARRIAGES 

Helen  Clifford  to  Alan  H.  Beswick,  Jr.,  in  Queenston,  Ontario,  on  October  1,  1949. 
Joan  Letherland  to  Graham  Ward  in  Toronto,  Ontario,  on  July  1,  1949. 
Shirley  Parsons  to  Arthur  Nash  Coluquhoun  in  Sarnia,  Ontario,  on  February  19,  1949. 
Carmen  Remirez  to  Joel  B.  Blackwell,  Sr.,  in  Guatemala,  Central  America,  in  July,  1949. 
Mary  Turner  to  Joseph  Edward  Campeau,  Jr.,  in  Windsor,  Ontario,  on  October  1,  1949- 
Mary  Elinor  Wing  to  Robert  David  Baldwin  in  Los  Angeles,  California,  on  November 
16,  1949. 

Marjorie  Edgar  to  Allan  Powell  in  Aldershot,  Ontario,  on  December  26,  1949. 
Patricia  Wickham  to  Donald  Fleet  in  Toronto,  Ontario,  on  June  23,  1950. 

BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Roger  Wright  (nee  Aileen  Montgomery-Moore)  a  daughter,  Susan 
Joan,  on  November  29,  1949. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Howard  K.  Wilson  (nee  Joyce  Kett)  a  son,  Robert  Bruce,  on 
April  28,  1950. 

Pane  Fifty 


Joanne  Alexander  to  Stewart  Roblin. 
Ina  Ashdown  to  Robert  Pringle. 
Gertrude  Brathwaite  to  Charles  Billings. 
Joyce  Leach  to  Douglas  Oldham. 
Margaret  Brown  to  James  Wade. 


Dear  Old  Trafalgar: 

You  asked  for  reminiscences  and  a  host  of  memories  came  to  mind.  Three  years 
are  not  sufficient  to  colour  them  with  the  quaintness  which  renders  school-day  recol- 
lections such  amusing  recitals.  And  so,  instead  of  "I  remember",  may  I  say  "thank 
you." 

We  have  joined  in  other  worship  services,  played  on  other  teams  and  had  other 
teachers.  Other  ivied  towers  are  our  school-homes  now,  but  we  know  that  the  tremen- 
dous privilege  is  ours  because  of  your  patience  and  encouragement. 

You  did  much  more  for  us  than  indicate  the  path  to  social  and  economic  success. 
Of  course,  we  had  to  pass  our  examinations  but  that  was  not  the  criterion  of  a  com- 
plete education  at  our  school.  You  gave  us  answers  to  more  ultimate  questions  than 
those  in  our  text  books. 

The  acceptance  of  responsibility  which  originated  with  a  democratic  student 
government  led  us  to  the  awareness  of  a  much  greater  responsibility.  Our  individual 
efforts  will  be  small  indeed,  but  they  will  be  an  answer  to  the  challenge  of  our 
Christian  religion.  We  are  charged  to  do  our  best  to  justify  the  efforts  of  those  who 
offered  us  the  opportunity  to  make  our  lives  count. 

Other  gifts,  too,  you  gave  us.  We  appreciate  the  good  friends  who  grew  with  us 
as  we  learned  to  live  together,  memories  of  the  beautiful  grounds  where  we  played 
and  the  familiar  strains  of  the  school  song  in  the  vesper-hour  hush.  These  things  have 
become  a  part  of  us  just  as  we  are  a  part  of  you. 

There  is  no  person  who  shares  in  the  life  of  an  institution  but  leaves  some  token 
of  his  presence  within  it.  We  are  grateful  then,  not  only  for  our  friends  and  our 
teachers,  but  for  all  those  who  went  before  them  and  who  established  the  traditions 
and  standards  of  OLC,  which  make  it  a  school  deserving  our  affection  and  esteem. 

Rich  as  you  have  made  us  in  friend  and  in  memories,  our  gratitude  goes  out  to 
you,  our  Alma  Mater,  for  something  much  deeper.  You  gave  us  not  only  the  means 
to  academic  success,  but  also,  a  higher  purpose  in  life.  You  gave  us  our  first  glimpse 
of  "the  truth  which  makes  us  free." 

"A  Senior  of  '47" 
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c 


DAY  STUDENTS 

Coleman,  Mary  Bliz. — Whitby,  Ontario. 
Collacutt,  Joan— 285  King  St.  W.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Davis,  Marilyn — R.R  #2,  Pickering,  Ont. 
Duncan,  Helen— 462  Simcoe  St.  N.,  Osh- 
awa, Ont. 

Barle,  Patricia — Ontario  Hospital,  Whit- 
by, Ont. 

Gage,  Barbara — 471  Athol  St.  E.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Geikie,  Anne — 317  Simcoe  St.  N.,  Oshawa, 
Ont. 

Goodfellow,  Virginia — Whitby,  Ont. 
Grobb,  Mary  Eliz. — Whitby,  Ontario. 
Holliday,  Jane — Whitby,  Ontario 
Humphreys,   Donna — 136  Alexander  St., 

Oshawa,  Ont. 
Lawrence,  Eliz. — Brooklin,  Ontario. 
Martin.  Barbara — R.R.  #2  Pickering,  Ont. 
Martin,    Beverley — R.R.    #2,  Pickering, 

Ont. 

Stinson,  Carole — 44  Tudor  St.,  Ajax,  Ont. 
White,  Anne — 22  McLaughlin  Blvd.,  Osh- 
awa, Ont. 

White,  Donna— R.R.  #2  Pickering,  Ont. 
BOARDING  STUDENTS 

Abadi,  Odette: — Avenida  Libertado  17, 
Apartado  383,  Maracaibo,  Venezuela. 

Audai,  Estrella— Carrera  II  #73-40,  Bo- 
gota, Colombia. 

Audai,  Myriam — Carrera  II  #73-40,  Bo- 
gota, Colombia 

Audai,  Perla — Carrera  II  #73-40,  Bogota, 
Colombia 

Baker,  Muriel — c/o  J.  E.  Mortimer,  115 
Burris  Street,  Hamilton,  Ont. 

Baltuch,  Henriette — Calle  Bolivar  27 — 
Oeste,  Apartado  564,  Marcaibo,  Venezue- 
la 

Barrie,  Jean — 163  Edison  Ave.,  St.  Lam- 
bert, Quebec 

Beach,  Vivien— R.R.  #1  Westboro,  Ont. 

Black,  Joan — c/o  Mrs.  G.  L.  McGee,  Or- 
ono,  Ont. 

Brathwaite,  Gertrude — c/o  Rev.  Charles, 
H.  Este,  360  Craig  St.  W.,  Suite  230, 
Montreal,  Quebec 

Brouse,  Diane — 298  First  Ave.,  Ottawa, 
Ont. 

Budd,  Gloria— 100  Brunswick  St.,  Strat- 
ford, Ont. 

Carcamo,  Marianela — Calle  Leonar  de 
Ovanda  6,  Cuidad,  Trujillo  Sii,  D.R. 
P.O.  Box  785 


resses,  ig4Q"50 


Carcamo,  Margarita-  Calle  Leonar  <1<:  Ov- 
anda 6,  Cuidad,  Trujillo  Sii,  L  it.  P.O. 
Box  785 

Chapman,  Nancy — 37  Highland  Ave,,  Fori 
Erie,  Ont. 

Chappie,  Joan — 58  Chapel  St.,  Brampton, 
Ont. 

Clark,  Joan — 109  Vimy  St.,  Sherbrooke, 
Quebec 

Clark,   Joyce — 105   William   St.,  Smiths 

Falls,  Ont. 
Corlett,    Ruth— 428    Earl    St.,  Kingston, 

Ont. 

Currey,  Loretta— R.R.  #2  Gormley,  Ont. 
Deller,  Marlene — 2651  Bloor  St.  W.  Apt. 
Ill,  Toronto,  Ont. 

Deller,  Nancy— 2651  Bloor  St.  W.  Apt.  Ill 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Doelle,  Jane — 717  Eglinton  Ave.  W.,  Tor- 
onto, Ont. 

Donaldson,  Rita— 14  McCormick  St.,  Wel- 

land,  Ont. 
Dougall,  Jean — Merrickville,  Ont. 
Douglas,  Mary — Napanee,  Ontario 
Duncombe,  Anne — Box  92,  Nassau,  N.P., 

Bahamas 

Dunbar,    Diane — 125    Tamarack  Street, 

Timmins,  Ont 
Evans,    Marion — Apartado    1081,  Lima, 

Peru. 

Farlinger,  Jane — New  Liskeard.  Ont. 
Fluet,  Estelle— 362  Deloraine  Ave.,  Toron- 
to, Ont. 

Foster,  Patrica — 974  Jane  St.,  North  Bay, 
Ont. 

Franco,  Julieta — Plaza  Baralt  5,  Maracai- 
bo, Venezuela 

Franco,  Paulina — Plaza  Baralt  5,  Maracai- 
bo, Venezuela 

Gameroff,  Rona— 5420  Grove  Hill  Place, 
Montreal,  Que. 

Ghelman,  Seindla — Calle  Comercio  27, 
Apartado  330,  Maracaibo,  Venezuela 

Giberstein,  Zulamita — "Monte  Carmelo" 
Ave  Rizquaz,  Maracaibo,  Venezuela 

Gibson,  Mary  Ellen — 94  Winnipeg  Ave., 
Port  Arthur,  Ont. 

Gostlin,  Audrey — 216  Princess  St.  King- 
ston, Ont. 

Hendel,  Brenda— Ave.  3A,  No.  15  Esq., 

Calle  1.3,  Marianao,  Havana,  Cuba. 
Hibbard,  Joyceanne — 2004  Queen  St.  E., 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Hogan,   Patricia — 126  Cheltenham  Ave., 

Toronto.  Ont. 
Hosie,  Susanne— 2559  Bloor  St.  W.  Apt. 

301,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Houghton,  Joan — 38  Beaufort  Rd.,  Toron- 
to, Ont. 

Howey,  Rosemary — Aurora,  Ont. 

Howlette,  Nancy — 172  Sherwood  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Hutcheon,  Norma — Chippawa,  Ont. 

Inskip,  Ellen  Mary — Apartado  982,  Cara- 
cas, Venezuela 

Jackson,  Catherine— R.R.  #1,  Barton- 
ville,  Ont. 

Jenkins,  Connie — 503  Barrie  St.,  King- 
ston, Ont. 

Johnston,  Dawna — 806  Upper  Lansdowne 
Ave.,  Westmount,  Que. 

Knight,  Beverly— 228  Balmoral  Ave.,  Tor- 
onto, Ont. 

Lake,  Gwendolyn — Langstaff,  Ont. 

Lake,  Kathleen — Langstaff,  Ont. 

de  Leon,  Julia — 27  de  Noviembre,  35 
Regla,  Havana,  Cuba 

Lipson,  Barbara — Picton,  Ont. 

Lytle,  Marilyn — Oakwood,  Ont. 

MacDonald,  Margie— 5-8th  St.,  Noranda, 
Quebec 

Meadd,  Helen — 214  Bedford  St.,  Cornwall, 
Ont. 

Meeking,  Sylvia— 549  Main  St.  E.  Hamil- 
ton, Ont. 

Mitchell,  Hazel — Apartado  986,  Lima, 
Peru 

Mothersill,  Joan — 661  Manor  Rd.,  Rock- 

liffe  Park,  Ottawa,  Ont. 
Munro,    Karen — 43    Humbercrest  Blvd., 

Toronto,  Ont. 
Murphy,   Patricia — 32-First  Ave.,  Conis- 

ton,  Ont. 

Murrell,  Joan — 90  Summit  Ave.,  Port  Ar- 
thur, Ont. 

Myles,  Dawn— 91  Hillsdale  Ave.  W.,  Tor- 
onto, Ont. 

Mark,  Marilyn — 129  Buckingham  Ave., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Mayburry,  Phyllis— Box  266,  Hull,  Que. 

McCabe,  Valerie— Whitby,  Ont. 

McCormack,  Barbara — "Ivy  Lea",  Lans- 
downe, Ont. 

McDonald,  June— 14%  King  St.  E.,  Osh- 
awa,  Ont. 


McLaughlin,  Wendy— 102  Glen  Rd.,  Tor- 
onto 5,  Ont. 

McLean,  Gay— 332  Main  St.  N.,  Weston, 
Ont. 

Nichol,  Carol— Sutton  West,  Ont. 

Nichols.  Jane — 187  King  St.,  Cobourg, 
Ont. 

Norman,  Barbara — 40  St.  Ives  Crescent, 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Nourse,  Dorothy — Picton,  Ont. 

Osumi,  Midori — 14  Front  St.,  Port  Credit, 
Ont. 

Price,  Nancy— 1176  Bloor  St.  W.,  Toronto, 
Ont. 

Reeves,  Kathleen — 29  Hillcrest  Ave.,  Lan- 
sing, Ont. 

Robertson,  Sonia— 36  Edgehill  Rd.,  West- 
mount,  Quebec 

Rumsey,  Myra — White  River,  Ont. 

Rutherford,  Lyn — 4355  Montrose  Ave., 
Westmount,  Que. 

Scott,  Joanne — 194  Holmwood  Ave.,  Ot- 
tawa, Ont. 

Shields,  Bette — Coboconk,  Ont. 

Spafford,  Bettie  Anne — 1  St.  Ives  Cres., 
Toronto,  Ont. 

Springer,  Denise — 4  Robinwood  Ave.,  Tor- 
onto, Ont. 

Stasick,  Luba— 4280  Sandwich  St.  W., 
Windsor,  Ont. 

Sutherland,  Joan — 119  Bagot  St.,  King- 
ston, Ont. 

Taylor,  Lesley — Maniwaki,  Quebec 

Taylor,  Thelma — Box  75,  Schreiber,  Ont. 

Tulk,  Pamela — Sao  Paulo  Tramway  Light 
&  Power  Co.,  Caixa  Postal  26B.,  Sao 
Paulo,  Brazil 

Umphrey,  Shirley — R.R.  #1,  Oshawa,  Ont. 

Vorg-Bance,  Blanca — Jesuitas  a  Maturin 
12,  Caracas,  Ven. 

Williams,  Marijo — 430  Masson  St.,  Osh- 
awa, Ont. 

Wilkinson,  Henrietta— R.R.  #2,  Court- 
land,  Ont. 

Farnold,  Rita— 92  Jarvis  St.,  Orillia,  Ont. 
Young,  Diane— 222  John  St.  N.,  Hamilton, 
Ont. 
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This  was  EATON'S  in  1869... 


This  is  EATON'S  after  80  Years  of  Growth! 


A  WORLD-WIM  BUYING  ORGANIZATION 


In  eight  short  decades  this  modest  dry-goods 
store  of  1869  has  become  a  coast-to-coast 
organization,  encompassing  the  whole  vast 
Canadian  community. 

VYe  count  this  sturdy  growth  and  the  continued 
confidence  of  our  customers  as  evidence  that 
EATON  merchandising  principles  are  those  that 
most  Canadians  like  best — our  policy  of  bring- 
ing to  Canadian  shoppers  the  best  and  smartest 
of  all  that's  new  ...  of  retaining  the  best  and 
soundest  of  all  that's  old:  our  fair  prices,  our 
emphasis  on  sober  down-to-earth  value — and 
our  reassuring  Guarantee  of:  "Goods  Satis- 
factory or  Money  Refunded." 

Here's  how  we  stand  after 
W  years  in  business: 

•  A  Dominion-wide  Mail-Order  system  distribut- 
ing three  million  main  and  three  million 
secondary  mail-order  catalogues  every  year. 

•  An  active  group  of  Overseas,  Buying  Offices 
in  the  principal  markets  of  the  world. 

•  A  staff  of  over  40,000  men  and  women,  with 
a  high  of  60,000  employed  at  Christmas  time. 

•  An  eighty-year-old  reputation  for  offering 
"a  fair  deal  to  all  Who  buy  from  us,  all  who 
sell  to  us  and  all  who  work  for  us." 

EATON'S  OF  CANADA 
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FAVOURITE  CHOCOLATE  BARS 
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PLAIN  and  TiAMV  topping 


to  please  the  finest  taste  .    .  batiste  blouses,  straight 

from  Switzerland,  delicately  detailed  for  your  suit  or 
lavishly  frothed  for  your  party  mood. 


Tune  to  Simpson's  broadcasts  ol  the  Toronto  Symphony  TCP"  Concerts  every  Friday  eveninj  over  the  Trans-Canada  network  ol  the  CBC. 
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A  WELL- EDITED  MAGAZINE 
IS  SIMILAR  TO  A  WELL- 
TRAINED  AND  EDUCATED 
YOUNG  LADY  -  -  BOTH 
ARE  ACCEPTED  LEADERS 
WHEREVER  THEY  MAY  GO 


THE  CANADIAN  MINING  AND  METALLURGICAL  BULLETIN 
THE  PRINTING  REVIEW  OF  CANADA 


Victoria  College 

in  the 

UNIVERSITY  OF  TORONTO 

Founded  by  Royal  Charter  in  1836  "for  the  general  education  of  youth 
in  the  various  branches  of  Literature  and  Science  on  Christian  Principles." 

As  one  of  the  Federated  Colleges  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  Victoria  College  enrols  students  in  all  courses  leading  to  the 
degrees  of  Bachelor  of  Arts  and  Bachelor  of  Commerce  and  preparatory  to 
admission  to  the  schools  of  Graduate  Studies,  Divinity,  Education,  Law  and 
Social  Work. 

In  the  Annesley  Hall  Women's  Residences  and  Wymilwood,  accommodation 
is  available  for  women  students  of  Victoria  College.  In  the  Victoria  College 
Residences  accommodation   is  available  for  men  students  of  the  College. 

For  full  information,  including  calendars  and  bulletins, 
apply  to  the  Registrar,  Victoria  College,  Toronto. 
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MARCENE 


MARGARINE 


'-,  >°Ronto,  Canada 


.  .  .  just  say  "MARGENE" 


CANADA  PACKERS  LIMITED 


"Security  and  Service" 

HARRY  PRICE  INSURANCE  AGENCIES 

LIMITED 


15  King  St.  West 
Toronto 


Paris  Building 
Winnipeg 


FIRE 
LIABILITY 
CASUALTY 
AUTOMOBILE 
CONTRACT  BONDS 
GUARANTEE  BONDS 
ACCIDENT  -  SICKNESS 
OCEAN  -  INLAND  MARINE 


TORONTO 
WINNIPEG 


AD.  5064 
925-531 
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Phone  1246  I  1 0  King  Street  West  | 

Mclaughlin  coal  1 
&  supplies 

LIMITED  I 

Fuel  Oil,  Oil  Burners  and  Home  Insulations  | 

OSHAWA,  ONTARIO  f 


(Distinctive  (Styling 

and 

Complete  Satisfaction 

FRANKLIN-SIMON 

LADIES  WEAR 


64  SIMCOE  ST.  NORTH 


OSHAWA 
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75  Simcoe  St.  N.       Phone  173 
OSHAWA,  ONTARIO 

"Oshawa's  Own  Shop" 

for 

SILKS,  COTTONS,  WOOLLENS 
DRAPERIES  and 
DRESSMAKERS'  SUPPLIES 


WANT 

A  Good  Position? 

The  demand  for  capable  stenog- 
raphers, typists,  bookkeepers  and 
office  assistants  is  exceedingly 
great. 

During  the  past  40  yearn  the 
"Dominion"  has  thoroughly  trained 
hundreds  of  young  people  for  success 
in  BUSINESS.  Let  us  help  you. 
Free  illustrated  catalogue  upon  re- 
quest. 

THE  DOMINION  BUSINESS 
COLLEGE,  Limited 

525  BLOOR  ST.  WEST,  TORONTO  4 


Make  Life  Richer  With  Music 


HEINTZMAN  HALL 

Treasure  House 
of 

Things  Musical 

22  Audition  Rooms 
For  Your  Personal 
Eecord  Playing 


Popular  Records 
Ground  Floor 


Classical  Records 
Fourth  Floor 
Record  Players 
and  Combinations 


Sheet  Music 

and 
Music  Books 


HEINTZMAN  &  CO. 


Limited 


195  Yonge  St. 


EL.  6201 


Makers  of  Fine  Pianos  for 
Over  100  Years 
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BASSETT'S 
JEWELLERS 


Bulova  Watches 

Costume  Jewellery 
WHITBY 

Phone  722 
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The  smart  hostess 
serves  Christie's 
RITZ! 


J$e5t  0/  J^uck 

MEEKING 
DRUG 


HAMILTON 


Everybody  "goes"  for  Ritz  and  Ritz 
goes  with  everything.  It's  the  per- 
fect cracker  for  parties  and  get- 
togethers.  Nothing  tastes  as  good 
as  Ritz— but  Ritz! 


CANNON  &  SHERMAN 
Phone  5-1471 


MERCANTILE 
DEPT.  STORE 

Brock  Street  North  Whitby 


The  Store  with  the  Log 
Front 


*   *  * 


TEEN  TIME  TOGGERY 

FOR  EVERY  OCCASION 


IS  A  SPECIALTY 
WITH  BIRKS 


ORIGINAL  DESIGNS  GLADLY 
SUBMITTED  WITHOUT  OBLIGATION 

Birrs 

YONGE  AND  TEMPERANCE   STS.,  TORONTO 
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WHITBY  CLEANERS 
&  DYERS 

//  We  Please  You 
Tell  Your  Friends 
Ii  Not  Tell  Us 


#oA  all 
0JCCOAXOJU 

Bouquets  and  flowering  plants 
tastefully    arranged    and  promptly 

delivered. 
Flower  orders  telegraphed  any- 
where in  the  world  and  sent  by 
another  bonded  FLORISTS  TELE- 
GRAPH DELIVERY  ASSOCIA- 
TION member. 


48-HOUR  SERVICE 


LIMITED 

124  Dundas  St.  W.  -  Phone  324 
WHITBY,  ONT. 


BURNS 


Oshawa's  Leading 
Shoe  Store  Since  1890 


Featuring  "SELBY"  Shoes 
for  discriminating  women 
and  McBrine  Luggage 


Telephone  248 

ON  OSHAWA'S  MAIN  CORNER 


Higher  marks  are  easy  to  get 
when  you  use  a  speedy 

Underwood 


at  home.  It  helps  you  write  better  and 
faster.  And  typewritten  notes  are  so  much 
easier  to  study!  After  graduation,  the 
ability  to  type  is  a  great  asset  in  getting 
a  good  job.     Show  this  ad  to  Dad — today! 


Underwood  Limited 

135  Victoria  Street  TORONTO  I 

Branches  in  All  Canadian  Cities 
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THE  F.  T.  JAMES  CO.  LTD. 

WHOLESALE  FISH  DISTRIBUTORS 

TORONTO 


TOD'S 

BAKERS  OF  QUALITY 
BREAD  and  CAKES 


Compliments  of 

Fashion  Village 

for 

DISCRIMINATING  WOMEN 
26  Simcoe  St.  S.      -  Oshawa 


Compliments  of 

IRIS  BEAUTY 
SALON 

129  BROCK  ST.  S.  (Upstairs) 
Phone  321,  WHITBY 


RURNS 


ELIZABETH  ARDEN 

and 
H.  H.  AYER 

Toiletries 
Laura  Secord  Candy 
Magazines,  Papers,  etc. 


Prescriptions  Carefully 
Compounded 


ALLIN'S  DRUG  STORE 

WHITBY 
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CONSULT 


GOODFELLOW    PRINTING  CO. 

LIMITED 

PRINTERS  OF   VOX  COLLEGMI 


OSHAWA 


WHITBY 


Compliments  of 

BLACK'S  LADIES'  WEAR 

Phone  179       72  Simcoe  St.  N. 
OSHAWA,  ONTARIO 
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TOPS  GRILL 

Whitby's  Leading  Restaurant 

OPPOSITE  POST  OFFICE 

Banquets  and  Theatre  Parties 
a  Specialty 


I.  MORRISON  FUR  CO. 


R.  B.  REED  &  SONS 

FLORISTS 


OSHAWA'S  EXCLUSIVE 
FURRIERS 


Phone  1271        10  King  St.  W. 
OSHAWA 


Phone  4034         12  King  St.  W. 
OSHAWA 


OUR  54TH  YEAR 

WHATEVER  THE  SPORT 

WILSON'S 

HAVE  THE  RIGHT  EQUIPMENT 
AT  THE  RIGHT  PRICE 

•  COME  IN  AND  SEE  US 

•  PHONE  OR  WRITE 

THE  HAROLD  A.  WILSON  CO. 
of  Toronto  LIMITED 

Established  1895 
ELGIN  0381  —         299  YONGE  ST. 


r 


W.  C.  Snelgrove 

DRUGS  &  STATIONERY 
PHONE  684  WHITBY 


MacCARL 
HARDWARE 

T 

\     113  Brock  Sr.  S.,  Whitby  -  Phone  546 


J.  M.  HICKS 

JEWELLER 

All  the  Latest  in 
Costume  Jewellery 

Dundas  St.  W.       -  Whitby 
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R.  B.  COLLINS 

Finer  Shoes 

RUBBER  &  SPORT  FOOTWEAR 
PHONE  476  119  BROCK  ST.  S. 

WHITBY 


SAFEGUARD  OWNERSHIP 
AVOID  LOSS 
MARK  YOUR  BELONGINGS 


WITH 


WOVEN 
NAMES 


At  Your  Dealer  or  Write 


BELLEVILLE 
ONTARIO 


Compliments  of 


WHITBY,  ONT. 


24  HOUR  SERVICE 


UNITED  TAXI 


PHONE  300  PHONE  403 

60  KING  ST.  E.,  OSHAWA,  ONT. 
Next  to  Genosha  Hotel 


Compliments  of 


Compliments  of 


Shields'  Store 


COBOCONK,  ONTARIO 


COURTICE  PHARMACY 


I  17  Brock  St.  N. 
Phone  2394  WHITBY 


ESTABLISHED  1886  1  ^ 


Compliments  of 

FELT  BROTHERS 

JEWELLERS 


Hilda  B.  Sleeman's 


DRY  GOODS  I 


BROCK  ST.  S. 


WHITBY 


12  Simcoe  St.  S.  -  Oshawa,  Ont. 
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